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To Inspect is to Buy 


Note the construction of the tread. So designed that it steers easier 
than any balloon tire on the market; so thick and with all the rubber 
insuring 100% road contact, it gives thousands of additional miles of 
wear; so deep cut in design its traction and security alone make the 


purchase worth while. 


Fisk “Fillerless” Cord means cords laid smooth and straight in their 
parallel grooves of rubber—elastic cords which have not been robbed 
of part of their life through stretching or through being tied together 
by filling threads or cross threads. This is the Fisk exclusive construc- 
tion that enables Fisk tires to withstand blows, shocks, heat and speed 
without destruction. It makes the longest wearing, the greatest com- 


fort giving and safest tire known to the world today. 


Fisk Time to Re-tire Boys broadcast from coast to coast over 36 of the 
National Broadcasting Company and associated stations, Monday Eve- 
nings 10:30 Eastern Standard Time, 9:30 Central & Pacific Coast Time. 
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Time to Re-tire * 
myricht, 1928, The Fisk Tire Company, ™re.. Chiconee Falls, Mass. TRADE me eg 
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FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
SHOE SALON—SECOND FLOOR 
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Nature.. 
has at last. collaborated 
with good looks in shoes 


of 
PS ed 2 


am 

Soa 
SES 
ast ™ 


18,908 steps every day—believe it or 
not, that is what painstaking tests tell 
us the average New Yorker paces off. 
So if brave feet falter when the day’s 
routine is done and evening’s activi- 
ties are yet before them, we now at 
least have no cause for wonder. 
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Read on. Itisn’t necessary any more 
to pay with jaded evenings for your 
18,908 daily steps. Avoid dinner- 
hour fag by wearing shoes designed 
inside to fit the curves of Nature, de- 
signed outside to coincide with every 
edict of prevailing footwear style. 
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In the Arch Preserver Shoe is a 
patented built-in steel arch bridge that 
prevents straining of the longitudinal 
arch. By means of an ingenious in- 
sole construction, this shoe also sup- 
ports the metatarsal arch, while its 
flat insole does away with crowding 
and pinching. 

Fortunately, New York and its en- 
virons abound with good stores where 
Arch Preserver Shoes can be tried 
on. You are urged to visit one. 
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The ensemble illustrated is of 
oxford gray men’s suiting with 
a white cotton pique blouse, 
$115. The Rose Descat hat 
copied on your head, $18. 








Choose your Easter ensemble at 
Wanamaker’s from a collection 
which includes every phase of the 
Paris mode in these important 
Spring costumes—reproduced 
stitch for stitch, or adapted with 
the usual Wanamaker good taste 
and skill. 


JOHN WANAMAKER =—- NEW YORK 
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The New ‘“Shagmoor” Top Coats for Spring 
Show Why They Always Lead the Sport Vogue 





< MADE of a distinguished fabric QUAL to every informal occasion. 
S) oW of the purest wool The fabric, the refined patterns 
S) and of great endurance. and the unusual colour schemes 
Sy Not afraid of moisture. are totally exclusive with ““Shagmoor.”” 
Ss Virtually dust-proof In a diversity of sizes 
& and wrinkle-proof. to fit perfectly 
INS With the charm of the French, every type of figure. 
bar the tailoring of the Enslish Priced with remarkable restraint. 
and the practicality of America. ObtainablethroughoutAmerica. 





SHAGMOOR’'S SPRING FASHION BOOKLET FREE ON REQUEST 
Created solely by The House of Shagmoor (Linder Bros., Inc.) 498 Seventh Ave., New York 





\ VH ETHER it’s a bachelor apart- 


ment with valet service, or a house 


in the suburbs with grass to cut, “a - 

man’s home is his castle!”... And 

here is the magic formula, compound- 

ed by McCreery alchemists, for a 

man’s night off. A companionable chair ¥ 
that tempts even the Life-of-the-Party 

to declare himself “not at home” to all 
comers. A friendly smoking jacket and 
lazy slippers. A mellow reading light, 
books, and a humidor that knows its 
master’s favorite brand . . . and anything 
else that you can think of —for McCreery’s 
has assembled all the luxuries and comforts 
that transform the Man-about-Town 


me ) the Man- James MeCree & Co bE au Worn 
about-Home. » Vv ae 


FIFTH AVENUE & THIRTY-FOURTH STREET NEW YORK 


~~ 
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The modern way to 


have beautiful lips 


The clever woman today is able to make 
her lips more lovely than ever before, with 
an entirely different kind of lipstick. 
Quite unlike other lipsticks, Tangee changes 
color as it goes on, from orange to blush-rose, 
Nature’s loveliest color! How soft or 
how deep this blush-rose depends 
Shee upon your own complexion, 
—— and how heavily the little 
magic stick is ap- 


plied. You may 



















rest assured that even the closest scrutiny 

will fail to detect any artifice in the loveli- 

ness of your lips. This modern lipstick is 

matched in a rouge which also changes color 

to suit. Both are really waterproof, rub- 

proof, and as permanent as the day is long! 

Ask for them today —on sale everywhere. 

And be sure you see the name TANGEE on 

the carton and the chic little gun-metal case. P 
PRICES—Tangee Lipstick $1, Tangee a 

Rouge Compact 75c, Langee Creme Rouge a « 

$1 (and for complete beauty treat- Ps c 

ment: Tangee Day Cream, al 4 A\ 

Tangee Night Cream, and ¢ a sf af 

Tangee Face Powder, ra r 

$1 each). 25c¢ higher rs ‘ 9 : 

in Canada. al . ; a ye? 
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y 
W hat LIPSTICK says 


is true, but— 


IT’S SMART TO BE 
THRIFTY—AND 
NEW YORKERS 

REALIZE IT! 
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Isabeys Floral Odeurs 
~the new parfum Vogue 


The very latest trend in parfums among chic 
Parisiennes and smart Américaines is towards 


Isabeys Floral odeurs ~ Gardenia, lys (Lily) 
Violette and Jasmin. ~ And this new 


parfum vogue is due not only to the in~ 


imitable loveliness of these Isabey odeurs 
but also to the fact that in Floral odeurs 
Isabey offers such an exquisitely 


varied selection ~ ~ ~ ~ 
AT EXCLUSIVE SHOPS EVERYWHERE 


ISABEY ~ PARIS ~ INC. 
4 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


ISABEY 
Original 
created 
for the 
exclusive 
use of 
one of the 
present 
Nobility — 


of France 








BOTTLED 
SEALED & 
PACKAGED 


On Sale in New York City 


B. Aleman & Co. Lord & Taylor Russek’s Stern Brothers 
Arnold, Constable & Co. R. H. Macy & Co. Franklin Simon & Co. John Wanamaker 
Bonwit Teller & Co. Oppenheim, Collins & Co. Saks — Fifth Avenue 
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SLIPPER HEEL* HOSE 
WALKS IN FASH- 
ION’S LIME-LIGHT 


And, it should. For it is 


made of pure thread silk that 
gives a rarely fine, even and 
lustrous texture no matter what 
weight. And its heel is de- 
signed to make the ankle 


appear slimmer and trimmer. 


You may purchase Kayser Silk Prod- 
ucts at all the Better Shops and at the 
Kayser Store, Fifth Avenue at 41st Se... 


opposite the Library ° 


neee under Pat. No. 1,111,658 













Patented 
> aie 1914 








GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 
DAY, MARCH 16, THROUGH SATURDAY, MARCH 24] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday unless an- 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three 
following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 

Anpv So To Bep: (Bijou, 45, W.)—Mr. Pepys 
is finally tamed by Mrs. Pepys. 

Tue Bacuetor Fatuer: (Belasco, 44, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—A cheery comedy about the 
pleasures and pangs of a father who brings 
together his offspring by various. paramours. 

BurLEsQuE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—The rough road of romance illumined by 
the footlights of burlesque. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.) —"“Three Sisters” (Fri., Mar. 16)— 
Russians let their emotions run riot... . 
“Improvisations in June” (Sat. Mat., Mar. 
17, and Wed. and Fri. Eves., Mar. 21 and 
23)—A satire on an American millionaire 
living in Europe. . “The First Stone” 
(Sat. Eve., Mar. 17, and Wed. Mat., Mar. 
21)—A drama of New England life... . 
“The Good Hope” (Mon., Mar. 19)—Down 
in the sea in rotten ships. ... “The Cradle 
Song” (Tues., and Thurs., Mar. 20 and 
22)—Touching and tender... . “Inheritors”’ 
(Sat. Mat., Mar. 24)—Another drama of 
American life. ... . “Twelfth Night” (Sat. 
Eve., Mar. 24)—Shakespeare and Eva Le 
Gallienne. 

Cock Rosin: (48th Street, 48, E.)—An en- 
tertaining mystery play in which a murder 
takes place on the stage of an amateur 
theatrical. 

Tue Commanp To Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—Sophisticated humor in the French Em- 
bassy at Madrid. With Basil Rathbone and 
Mary Nash. 

CoguETTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—Splen- 
did acting by Helen Hayes and Elliot Cabot 
in a play which runs from high comedy to 
deep tragedy. 

Tue Doctor’s DitremMa: (Guild, 52, W. 
Performances Fri. and Sat., Mar. 16 and 
17, and then off until week of Mar. 26, 
while “Marco Millions,” with which it al- 
ternates weekly, takes its place.)—An excel- 
lent production, by the Theatre Guild, of 
Shaw’s occasionally gruesome comedy of 
the medicos. With Alfred Lunt. 

Dracuta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—Bram Stoker’s 
horror novel of vampires effectively dra- 
matized. 

a (Booth, 45, W. Closing Sat., Mar. 

4.)—Galsworthy asks whether an escaping 
criminal should be returned. With Leslie 
Howard. 

THE Furies: (Shubert, 44, W.)—An_ hys- 
terically romantic murder mystery with a 
beautiful performance by Laurette Taylor. 

INTERFERENCE: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs.) 
—In which you watch a murder being 
covered up—almost. 

Marco Miriions: (Guild, 52, W. Mats. 
Wed., Thurs., and Sat. Not played Fri. and 
Sat., Mar. 16 and 17, while “The Doctor’s 
Dilemma,” with which it alternates weekly, 
takes the stage.) —-The Theatre Guild makes 
a gorgeous spectacle of O’Neill’s satire of 
Marco Polo. With Alfred Lunt. 

Our Betters: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. Mat. 


Thurs.)—An excellent revival of Somerset 
Maugham’s brilliant satire of American so- 
cial climbers in England. With Ina Claire. 
(Music Box, 45, W.)—Two 


Paris Bounp: 





people manage to stay married oto in- 
teresting and well-presented 

Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2: 40 ‘and 8:40 
P.M.) —Negro life—its trials and tribula- 
tions. With Paul Robeson. 

Rope: (Biltmore, 47, W.)—A fine dramatiza- 
tion of Stribling’s ‘Teeftallow,” dealing 
with Southern intolerance and brutality. 

Tue Royat Famiry: (Selwyn, 42, W.)— 
The private life of a family of great actors 
in absorbing detail. 


JAMES 
HOUSE 
IR 





Fritz 
Kreisler 


THe SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Ave. at 45.)—The Gleasons ably 
bolster up an amusing comedy about vaude- 
ville folk. 

Tue Sirent House: (Morosco, 45, W.)—An 
interesting melodrama built around the 
search for a hidden fortune. 

STRANGE INTERLUDE: (Golden, 58, E. No 
Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7 :30.)—O’ Neill’s ambitious and 
much-debated nine-act play, in which the 
characters speak their thoughts as well as 
their speeches. With Lynn Fontanne. 

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35, 
E. Played cnly Thurs. and Sat. Mats., an 
Thurs., Fri., and Sat. Eves.)—Basil Syd- 
ney and Mary Ellis in a modern-dress ver- 
sion of Shakespeare’s comedy. 

Tue Triat oF Mary Ducan: (National, 41, 
W.)—The engrossing narrative of a mur- 
der mystery, told in a courtroom. With Ann 
Harding and Rex Cherryman. 


WITH MUSIC 


ARTISTS AND Mopers: (Winter Garden. 
B’way at 50. &:25 p.m. Mat. Tues.)—<An- 





other edition of this revue. With Florence 
Moore and Jack Pearl. 

A Connecticut YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48 
E.)—King Arthur’s court in modern speech 
From Mark Twain’s story. 

Tue Five O’Crock Girc: (44th Street, 44 
W.)—Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw in a 
smart musical comedy. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—The Astaires, 
Victor Moore, and Gershwin music make a 
good show. 

GotpEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way at 
53.)—East Africa is the setting for this 
pleasant operetta. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A fine 
musical show of college life. With Mary 
Lawlor and Inez Courtney. 

Keep SuurrFiin’: (Daly’s, 63, E.)—Excellent 
dancing and singing by a fast colored cast, 
headed by Miller and Lyles. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—An 
ordinary show with the exception of Ed 
Wynn—but he’s around a lot. 

My Marytanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. 
Thurs. )—A pleasant operetta about Barbara 
Frietchie and the Civil War. 

Rain or SHINE: (George M. Cohan, B’way 
at 43.)—Joe Cook as a one-man circus in 
this hilarious show. 

Rio Rrra: (Majestic, 44, W.)—Ada May 
and Bert Wheeler in an amusing musical 
show of last season’s vintage. 

RosaLtie: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—Jack 
Donahue and Marilyn Miller in a large 
and lavish musical comedy. 

Suow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 ee at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.) —Edna Ferber’s novel made into a 
superb musical play. With Jerome Kern’s 
music. 

Sunny Days: (Imperial, 45, W.)—Good 
dancing, a pleasing score, and some mo- 
ments of fun in a musical version of “A 
Kiss in a Taxi.” 

TAKE THE Arr: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—Go if you 
like Will Mahoney. 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concert—“ Sacred” 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Quality 
not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Winter Gar- 
den, B’way at 50. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 

(Dates of openings should be verified because 

of frequent late changes by managers.) 

Tue Merry Wives or Winpsor: (Knicker- 
bocker, B’way at 38. Opens Mon., Mar. 
19.)—Revival of Shakespeare’s play. With 
Mrs. Fiske and Otis Skinner. 

AppEenpa: The following production was 
due to open too late to be reviewed in this 
issue : 

THe TuHree MusKeETEERS: (Lyric, 42, W.)— 
A musical comedy by Wm. Anthony Ma- 
guire, lyrics by P. G. Wodehouse, music 
by Friml. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
*Better dress, but not obligatory. 

Tue AMBASSADEURS, 146 W. 57.—A Parisian 
night club transferred to the old Perroquet 
de Paris. Ideal for dancing. 

AMBASSADOR Gritt, Park at 51 .—This sea- 
son’s débutantes in a strictly Park Avenue 
atmosphere.* 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—A good, noisy meeting 
place. 

Cuez Frorence, 117 W. 48.—Florence of 
Paris here with colored entertainment. 
bit rough, but the place to finish the evening 

Cuez Herren Morcan, 151 W. 54.—Park 


(Continued on page 12) 
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PARIS PREFERS GOWNS of LACE OR with LACE 
Mademoiselle’s all-over lace gown on the left is caught 
with a smart pin. ‘ ; 59.50 
While the dark blue crepe On the right has lace collar 


and cuffs and is atael(oemiima laity crystals. : 69.50 


A Store of Individual Shops Jranklin Simon & Co. FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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(Continued from page 10) 


Avenue crossing Broadway, guided by Helen 
Morgan. 

Cius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—A smart after- 
theatre crowd usually congregates here.* 
Crus MontTMaRTRE, B’way at 50.—Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra in a pleasant country-club 

atmosphere.* 

CLius RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—George Olsen 
and his entertainers—better than ever.* 
Heicu-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Rudy Vallee’s Col- 
legians at Don Dickerman’s new club, 

where formal dress is required. 

Vitra VeENIcE, 10 E. 60.—A pleasant col- 
legiate atmosphere in which formal dress 
is required. 

Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Texas Guinan is now 
at the Salon Royal, 58, W. of B’way. ... 
Durante, Clayton and Jackson are still at 
the Parody Club, 48, W. of B’way. ... The 
Frivolity Club, B’way at 52, rather risqué. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 54 
E. 9; Chico’s, 245 Sullivan; and Mori’s, 
114 Bleecker, 
and all that. 

Har_teEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. at 
134; Small’s, across the street; The Nest, 
169 W. 133; Club Ebony, 65 W. 129; and 
Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, are among the 
best. Go late and do not dress. 

RussIAN ATMOSPHERE—Yar, 9 E. 54, is the 
newest of these, and requires formal dress. 
Kavkaz, B’way at 53, and Katinka, 109 W. 
49, are also worth trying, especially Satur- 
day nights. 


Note: The address of the Embassy Club is 
51 EF. 57. 


are informal, inexpensive, 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sunday at 3. Titles 
are listed alphabeticaliy.) 

THE Crown: (Astor, B’way at 45. 2:45 and 
8:45 p.m. Closing Sat., Mar. 17.)—A thor- 
oughly worth-while and serious work that 
warrants your attention. 

Four Sons: (Gaiety, B’way at 46.)—The 
woes of war effectively brought out. 

Tue Private Lire or HELEN oF Troy: 
(Plaza, Mad. Ave. at 59. Sun. and Mon., 
Mar. 18 and 19. Performances from 1 P. M.) 
—Some amusing wisecracking, but very lit- 
tle of the novel. 

Stmsa: (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. Closing 
Sat., Mar. 17.)—Wild animals as they see 
each other at home. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—A thin 
story held up by spectacular air warfare 
scenes. 


The following, if you run across them, are 


also recommended: “Baby Mine”; “The 
Circus”; “The Enemy”; “Gentlemen Prefer 
Biondes”; ‘“‘A Girl in Every Port”; “The 


Jazz Singer” (if the theatre has Vitaphone 
accompaniment) ; and “The Student Prince.” 


ART 


ANNUAL AcADEMy—Spring show of the Na- 
tional Academy of Design (Opening Wed., 
Mar. 21): Fine Arts Bldg., 215 W. 57. 
Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 
1:30 to 6 P.M. 

BLUEMNER—One of Stieglitz’s white hopes: 
Intimate Gallery, Room 303, Anderson Gal- 
leries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). Open 9:30 
A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 

BLuMBERG—One of the oppressed lifting her- 
self up (Closing Sat., Mar. 17): New Art 
Circle, 35 W. 57. Open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

ALEXANDER Brook—A young American who 
is good (Closing Sat., Mar. 24): Daniel 
Galleries, 600 Madison (above 57). Open 
9 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Davies AND MILLER—Two of the better 
Academicians: Montross Gallery, 26 E. 56. 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Et Greco to Goya—Magnificent loan collec- 
tion of masters: Gallery D6, Metropolitan 
Museum of Art. Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. 
weekdays; Sun., 1 to 6 p.m. 

Frencu Masters—Some examples of the best 
in pen and water colors (Closing Sat., Mar. 
24): De Hauke Galleries, 3 E. 51. Open 
9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 

FrencH Mopvern Art—The Modernist In- 
fluence on furniture: Lord & Taylor, Fifth 
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THROUGH SATURDAY, MARCH 24} 
Ave. (at 38). Open 9:30 a.m. to 5 P.M. 
weekdays. 


INDEPENDENTS—Annual gathering of the un- 
trammelled: Waldorf-Astoria. Open from 
10 a.m. to 10 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 2 to 
10 P.M. 

LacHAIsE—Beautiful sculpture by an Ameri- 
can (Closing Sat., Mar. 24): Brummer 
Galleries, 27 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

MEMLING TO Picasso—Loan show for Green- 
wich House (Closing Sat., Mar. 17): Rein- 
hardt Galleries, 730 Fifth Ave. (at 57). 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Moperns—At last a roof over their heads. 
New museum dedicated to the living: New 
York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. Open 9 
A.M. to 10 p.m. weekdays. 

Spence ALUMNAE Exuisit—Portraits of 
well-known women (Closing Sat., Mar. 24): 
Grand Central Galleries, top floor Grand 
Central Term. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
days. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.u. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


Fritz Kre1isLEr—Answer to last week’s ques- 
tion: there are no seats left, but go anyhow. 
Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., Mar. 17. 

AMELITA Gatuii-Curci—Just in songs and 
arias. Carnegie Hall, Sun. Eve., Mar. 18. 

Witt1tam Krott—The Elshucos’ fiddler on 
his own. Carnegie Hall, Wed. Eve., Mar. 
roe 

Oscar Z1EGLER—Unusual program of modern 
piano music. New School of Social Re- 
search, 465 W. 23, Fri. Eve., Mar. 23. 

PADEREWSKI—Try and get in. Carnegie Hall, 
Sat. Aft., Mar. 24. 

ENGLISH SINGERS—If you haven’t heard them 
yet—or if you have. Town Hall, Sat. Aft., 
Mar. 24. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC—Toscanini conducting unless 
otherwise noted. At Carnegie Hall, Fri. 
Aft., Mar. 16, at 2:30; Sat. Morn., Mar. 
17, at 10:30, Children’s Concert (Schelling 
conducting) ; Sat. Eve., Mar. 17; Sun. Aft., 
Mar. 18; Thurs. Eve., Mar. 22; Fri. Aft., 
Mar. 23, at 2:30; Sat. Eve., Mar. 24. 

New Yorx SyMpHony—Fried conducting Fri. 
Eve., Mar. 16, at Carnegie Hall, and Sun. 
Aft., Mar. 18, at Mecca Temple. Arbos 
conducting Thurs. Aft., Mar. 22, at Car- 
negie Hall. 


LittLeE SymMpuony—Barrére conducting. 


Booth Theatre, 45, W. of B’way, Sun. Eve., 
Mar. 18. 
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PHILADELPHIA OrCHESTRA—Monteux § cw: 
ducting. Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Ma: 
20 


Russian SyMpPHONIC Cuoi1r—Kibalchich 
conducting. Town Hall, Sat. Eve., Mar 


OPERA 


METROPOLITAN OPERA COMPANY: (Perfor: 
ances begin at 2 and 8 p.m.)—Fri. Mat 
Mar. 16, ‘“G6tterdammerung”; Fri. Eve. 
Mar. 16, “Mignon”; Sat. Mat., Mar. 17, 
“Boheme”; Sat. Eve., Mar. 17, “Tann 
hauser”; Sun. Eve., Mar. 18, Opera Con 
cert, Bamboschek conducting. (Schedule 
for later dates to be announced.) 


ON THE AIR 


Cot. LInpBERGH—Acceptance of the Wood 
row Wilson Award at Hotel Astor. Mon 
Mar. 19, at 9:30 p.m., over WJZ. 

N.Y. SympHony Concerts—Damrosch con 
ducting. Sat., Mar. 17, and Sat., Mar. 24, 
at 8 p.M., over WJZ. 

PHILHARMONIC ConcerT—Toscanini conduct- 
ing. Thurs., Mar. 22, at 8:25 pP.M., over 
WOR. 

ScHUBERT ConcerT—Selection of Schubert 


compositions. Wed., Mar. 21, at 10 p.m, 
over WOR. 
GopFrrEY LupLow—Violinist, Fri., Mar. 16 


and Fri., Mar. 23, at 8 p.m., over WJZ. 
ScuuMANN-HeE1Ink—Contralto, and Florence 
Hardeman, pianist, Sun., Mar. 18, at 9:15 
P.M., over WEAF. 
SIGMUND RomBerG—Composer and pianist 
Mon., Mar. 19, at 9:30 p.m., over WEAF. 
MARGUERITE VoLavy—Bohemian pianist, 
Thurs., Mar. 22, at 8:30 p.m., over WJZ. 


SPORTS 


Hockey (ProressionaL)—(At Mad. Sq. 
Garden, at 8:45 p.m.) Sun., Mar. 18, N.Y. 
Rangers vs. N.Y. Americans—last home 
game of the regular season, which ends Mar 
24, to be followed later by games to decide 
group and league championships. 

Inpoor Poro—(At Squadron A _ Armory, 
Mad. Ave. at 94. Matches start at 8 :30 p.m 
unless otherwise specified.) National Indoor 
Polo Championships: elimination matches 
end Sat., Mar. 17; finals start at 6:30 P.M., 
Thurs., Mar. 22; finals continue on Sat., 
Mar. 24. 

SguasH TENNIS—(Matches start at 8 P.M.) 
National Open Championship tournament 
starts at Hotel Shelton, Lex. Ave. at 49, 
Mon., Mar. 19, and continues every evening 
throughout the week, except Fri. 

Boxinc—(At Mad. Sq. Garden. Preliminaries 
start at 8:30 p.m.)—Bruce Flowers vs. Billy 
Petrolle, lightweights, Fri., Mar. 16. . . 
Schedule for Fri., Mar. 23, not completed 
at press time. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Flower SHOw—The first breath of Spring 
Opens Mon., Mar. 19, at noon, and continues 
daily through Sat., Mar. 24, from 10 a.m 
to 10:30 p.m. Grand Central Palace, Lex. 
Ave. at 46... . The Landscape Architects 
show also opens at noon Mon., Mar. 19. 
Open weekdays thereafter from 9 A.M. to 9 
p.m. Arden Galleries, 460 Park Ave. (at 
57). 

Cort. LinpBERGH—To receive Woodrow Wil- 
son Award at dinner at Hotel Astor, Mon., 
Mar. 19, at 7:30 p.m. : 

Avuction—English and Dutch furniture 0! 
the 17th and 18th centuries, from the col- 
lection of M. E. Mossel, at the American 
Art Association, 30 E. 57, Fri., Mar. 19, 
at 2:30 P.M. ; 

TaBLEAUX—Depicting a century of industrial 
progress at centenary dinner of American 
Institute of the City of New York. At the 
Waldorf, Wed., Mar. 21, at 7 P.M. ; 

NewsparER Women’s Batt—Gov. Smith, 
Commander Richard E. Byrd and all the 
other celebrities that can be rounded up. At 
the Ritz, Fri. Eve., Mar. 23. ‘ 

Note: “The great astronomical bal!’ © 
Sweden, 400 years old, is now on exhibit 
at the Museum of Natural History, Cent: 
Pk. W. at 77. Open 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. week- 
days; Sun., 1 to 5 p.m. ” 

Nore that St. Patrick’s Day is Sat., Mar. 1/ 
The annual parade will start at Wasi. >¢ 
at about 3 p.m. and continue north on Fifth 
Ave. to 110th St. 
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Chiffon 





—the fitted bodice 
—drapery with fluttering ends 
—the down-in-the-back line 


Posed by Edwina St. Claire 


Very ‘“‘Louiseboulanger”’ is this chiffon frock with the graceful, swinging ends—one of 
her outstanding successes of the season. Replicas by Best’s, duplicate all the 
subtle charm, the youthful loveliness—of the original model. 75.00 


Best & Co. 


Fifth Ave. at 35th St.—N. Y. 
Paris Palm Beach London 
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/, /\way 


quickly. . delightfully . completely. . 


the amazing new cream Lhat Speaalists Say actually 
develops a new and lasting shtje-loveliess... 





First, apply lightly with your fingertips. Now you 
can actually feei this amazing new cream at work, 
cleansing and toning! Then pat your face with a 
pad of cotton or washcloth thoroughly soaked in cool 
water. Instantly both cream and dirt dissolve away! 


.« amazing new Cream that is 
actually soluble in water... 

A Cream that cleanses, tones and 
supples your skin in thirty swift 
seconds—in one operation. 

First you smooth it on with your 
fingertips—lightly, quickly, delicately. 
You need not use the strenuous stretch- 
ing motion necessary with other creams. 

Swiftly—like a magic magnet— 
Pinaud’s Cream gathers up the day’s 
dust and powder from the very depths 
of the pores. 

Then —with a pad of cotton or 
washcloth soaked in cool water—wash 
it away! 

Immediately the cream “lets go”, 
sweeping with it all the dirt it has col- 
lected. Depositing not a trace of waxy, 






The marvelous new Cream that is 
actually soluble in water! 


fatty sediment in the skin (as derma- 
tologists point out creams usually do) 
to coarsen the pores, encourage black- 
heads, actually age the skin. 

Indeed —if your skin is suffering 
from deep-lying accumulations—you 
can actually feel its wonderful cleans- 
ing power. Feel a faint tingling as the 
clogging dirt is gently drawn from the 
pores — then, a new radiant freshness! 





\ Diewadi CREAM / 
SL 


SenpD 25c For Larce Tria TuBEe To 
Prnaup, Dept. N3, 220 E. 21st Sr., N.Y. 


Name 


Address 





Now powder! No astringent is necessary. After this 
thorough cleansing the pores close naturally. And—so 
exquisitely soft and supple is the skin that powder clings 
without an additional “base”. Truly cleansed, toned 
and softened, your skin blooms into new beauty. 


And Pinaud’s Cream has this won- 
derful additional power—it stimulates 
the circulation and tones the tissues. 
Now you need no astringent! 

And the delicate oils supple the 
surface delightfully — naturally! For 
they resemble more closely the fine 
natural oils of the skin itself than any 
that have ever been used in a cream 
before. So exquisitely softened is your 
face that powder clings without addi- 
tional base. 

Use Pinaud’s Cream and watch 
your skin bloom with new beauty (ay 
by day. 

At the leading drug and departmen! 
stores you will find it— enclosed in 4 
lovely sea-green jar. Pinaud, Paris and 
New York. 


4 
Pinaud 


Copy right, | 
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aunt Lotiy Koss othe 


Designed to answer the need for 
an authentic, decorated Colonial 
pattern. 

In shape it is an exact reproduc- 
tion of an exquisite pattern de- 
signed by Joseph Loring, the 
celebrated silversmith of Boston. 

The chaste simplicity of the 


Loring pattern, however, is re- 
lieved by a delightful Colonial 
decoration, the ensemble being 
particularly charming. A grace- 
ful tribute in fine art and precious 
metal to a distinguished name— 
Betsy Ross. 

To be found only at Gorham’s. 





CORHA*M 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 47th STREET 














--- the moire 


wrap 
without a doubt our evening wraps have graduated into 
lighter textures - - - lighter colours --- and we cite as 
the perfect example - - - paquin’s new moire cape. 
peach colour with a beautiful fox collar 
dyed to match! One of a group of 
moire capes, wraps and jackets. 


misses’ fashions --- third floor 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 


New York 





THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


NE qualification of a doorman 

is that he be unbending. A 

deviation of more than two 
inches from the perpendicular injures 
a doorman in a physical way, long 
uprightness having made him brittle. 
But when snow comes to the city, it 
falls softly on the heads of doormen, 
the same as on other folk; and it also 
falls at the feet of doormen, and accu- 
mulates there. During a recent snow- 
fall we saw a handsome fellow, all 
gold braid and sparkle, shovelling the 
sidewalk. It was duty, and he was 
duty bound—to shovel and to bend. 
Pain was written in every line of his 





shovelled he 
spired. And as we passed, we laughed 

i low, tinkling laugh, like the sound 
't sleighbells on frosty night air. 


face. And as he per- 


( UR Mayor has infinitely more 
humor than is the birthright of a 
tician—and why isn’t that a good 
ng! When Jimmy was in Wash- 

neton last week, he walked down the 

ridors of the Treasury and breezily 
rked that it was “just like the City 
nobody working.” Well, that 
fairly good wisecrack, better 
most visiting mayors could or 
| perpetrate while on 
ss in the national capital. Mr. 
r always gets his laugh. We 
m in action the other evening at 
.. of C. games in the Garden. 
the big race of the evening 


sombre 


\\ 


came along the announcer grew 


thoroughly Barnum-like in his spirited 
introductions: “Ladeez and genulmen, 


introducing the grea-at German 





champeeon, holder of the wurr-rld’s 
record for the half mile, Dr. Otto-o-o 
Peltzer.” At this, Peltzer jogged up 
and down the wooden track, to ap- 
plause. Again the announcer’s voice: 
“Introducing that grea-at American 
champeeon, Lloyd Hahn.” Hahn did 
his little jog. More of the same. The 
announcer: “And now it is my grea-at 
pleasure to introduce the starter of this 
race, our grea-at Mayor of New York, 
Jimmee-ee Walker.” And did 


Mayor bow and raise the hat? 


our 
Not 
any. The grand old sprinter got down 
on his mark, started, and jogged off 
a neat little jog, just like the athlete 
he is. He got the biggest hand. 


HE erection of a thirty-nine-story 
hotel to be called the New Yorker 
hasn’t got our sanction. There have 
been, at various times, a night club, a 
chewing gum, and a race horse named 
after us—none of which has been a 


conspicuous success. When the hotel 





goes up, our clipping service will be 
more garbled than ever, and we will 





OF THE TOWN 


receive, daily, clippings relating that 
“Mrs. Reginald Pertwig entertained 
last night in the writing-room of the 
New Yorker.” Furthermore, when 
this publication goes on sale in the 
lobby of the New Yorker hotel, there 
will be a certain percentage of the 
guests just silly enough to think it is 
Our plan is to let the 
builders go ahead and put the hotel up; 


a house organ. 


and then, just as they get the roof on, 
get an injunction and make them take 


the whole thing down. 


UEEN Mas, who delivers men of 
O their dreams, gave us for extra 
measure, during a night of profound 
pondering on the commonweal, what 
seems to us the almost perfect solution 
of the seven-cent fare problem. Why 
not, our dream was, make the two: 
cent increase a sort of extra fare, after 
the manner of limited railroad trains, 











of 


T 
° 1 
6! vu 
en™ oe* 


we oe 














returnable in case one cannot get off 


on account of the car being too 
crowded or the doors not opening? 


The other day three doors in a row 
jammed on us on the Sixth Avenue 
“] ” 


Street, a place we have always sedu- 


and we were carried to Fiftieth 


ously avoided. Our extra fare plan 
would, it is our idea, provoke the com- 
a man look at the doors 


pany to have 


some day and see what is wrong. 
A Fourth at Bridge 
RESIDENT of this 


tells the story himself among his 


city—he 


f riends—was pleasantly accosted in the 
lobby of a Boston hotel a few weeks 
ago by a gentleman who asked him if 





“But 
they'll 
dragnet to apprehend 








mother, 
5 pread a 


the fiend, wow t they?” 


he played bridge. The New Yorker 
said he did, sometimes. ‘The sugges- 
tion that a third and a fourth be found 
and a game started was agreeable to 
him and the players were recruited 
by the other man quite easily, almost 
too easily one would have thought. 
The four repaired to a room and 
played until midnight. It need not be 
explained perhaps that the three Boston 
gentlemen were ingeniously leagued 
together. Perhaps they were sharpers, 
perhaps they were merely excellent 
players who usually won. However 
that may be, when the game was over, 
the quiet man from New York was one 
hundred and sixty-five dollars ahead. 
He bade them good night and returned 
to the desk for his key. Later the man 
who had invited him into the game 
casually approached the clerk. “Who,” 
he asked, “‘was the gentleman who just 
got his key?” The clerk looked on 
t | “That was—ah—Mr. 


the room list. 


Lenz, Mr. _ Sidney 
Lenz,” he said. “Oh,” 


said the other. 
Lifting the Ban 


M®* WILL Hays, 
it will be re- 
called, once issued a 
dictum that the play 
“Rain” was not fit mat- 


ter to put before the 
American masses and 





that it therefore must not be made 
into a movie. Yet Miss Gloria Swan- 
son is appearing in a picture based on 
that plot. 

There is, it seems, a story behind 
all of it. A Mr. Maurice Revnes, a 
film executive, knowing that Miss 
Swanson had set her heart on doing 
such a picture, is said to have asked her 
if she wouldn’t care to have a try at 
getting around the ban. She would. 
Mr. Revnes thereupon arranged to 
buy for seventy-five thousand dollars 
the rights to the Maugham short story 
“Miss “Thompson,” upon which 
“Rain” was based. Then he acquired 
the rights to the play itself. As things 
go these did not cost much. The pro- 
ducers had been quoting a price in 
six figures until Mr. Hays burst their 
happy bubble, but after his pronuncia- 
mento they were willing to sell out 
cheap. The next step was to have Mr. 
Hays seated next to Miss Swanson at 
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a luncheon. There she casually men- 
tioned to him that she had acquired the 
rights to a book of short stories, “The 
Trembling of a Leaf,” by Somerset 
Maugham and would like Mr, Hays’ 
permission to film them, beginning 
with one called “Miss Thompson.” 
Mr. Hays did not recognize that the 
story was the basis of the play he had 
forbidden and informally agreed. 
“Will you make the permission official 
in the morning?” asked Miss Swanson. 
“Nonsense,” Mr. Hays is quoted as 
responding, “it is official now.” Sey- 
eral people, incidentally, heard this. 

Work was started on the production. 
Finally, of course, the news got 
around that “Rain” was being filmed 
and Mr. Hays is said to have interposed 
an objection. His permission to go 
ahead with it was then recalled to 
him, and, after some turmoil, it held 
good, certain changes being made in 
the movie version of the story by way 
of compromise. 


Response 
peg her apartment is on th 


top floor of one of those old 
brownstone fronts a young lady we 
know answers her downstairs bell 
by pushing a button. The bell rang 
quite early one morning and, certain 
it could not be guests at that hour, 
she pushed the button and then leaned 
over the banister. A messenger boy, 
on his way up, seemed confused about 
where to go. “What is it?” called 
the lady. His shouted answer came 
promptly: “It looks like candy.” 


Kossuth 


| qgngtentng egphag at least, 
a greater fuss was made ove! 
Louis Kossuth, whose statue was un- 
veiled on Riverside Drive this w: 
than over any other guest this tow! 
has ever had, we are told by a gent 
man twice our age whose hobby 
New York history. 

We had only about four hundr d 
when Kossuth came 
seventy-seven years ago and full halt 


thousand 


of these jammed Battery Place to s 
him ride to City Hall, a trip whic! 
because of the crowds, took two hours. 
There had been nothing like it before, 
not even for Lafayette in 1824. Kos 
suth was the great patriot of his day, 
republics were not commonplace t 

and New York went wild over 1'™. 
He got along fine throughout seven- 
teen days of banquets and receptions 
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because he had devoted his spare time 
during three years in prison to learn- 
ing English. The ladies wore the 
colors of his republic in their hair 
and the men’s stores did a mighty 
business in the “Kossuth,” a low- 
crowned, wide-brimmed hat affected 
by the hero. That was in 1851. Many 
months before, his young republic had 
been downed by the Hapsburgs, who 
called in Russia to help them. Hun- 
dreds of Hungarian leaders had been 
executed and thousands jailed, but 
Kossuth escaped to Turkey. When the 
Hapsburgs tried to extradite him the 
world cried “Shame!” and the United 
States Senate voted to send a frigate 
to bring him here. It took more than 
a year and a half to get him to New 
York and even then he arrived two 
days earlier than the officials of that 
day had counted on. They avoided 
embarrassment by having him wait on 
Staten Island as the guest of the peo- 
ple there until they were ready. 

While Kossuth tarried here, having 
a grand time, Washington grew rest- 
less. “That city had, after all, sent the 
invitation and the ship. (Perhaps this 
explains why the capital so grimly in- 
sisted on receiving Lindbergh first.) 
Kossuth at length went to the capital 
and addressed Congress at its invita- 
tion, an honor previously conferred 
only on Lafayette. Later he toured 
the country and cities cheered him and 
named streets after him. One of these 
is Kossuth Place in Brooklyn. Until 
the statue was unveiled, however, the 
most warmly received guest the city 
has ever had was honored only by a 
plaque on the walls of the Aquarium 
and by the survivors of some three 
score babies, born during his visit here 
and named after him. One of these 
was the late E. K. Willox of Cleve- 
land, whose initials stood for Eljen 
Kossuth which, translated, meant 
“Long Live Kossuth.” 


Sere made 


‘HE report of a lady from Detroit 
concerns a taxi driver who an- 
swered her beck in Forty-second Street. 
directed him to the Pennsylvania 
‘tation and, as he started off, he be- 
gan to whistle Drigo’s “Serenade.” 
Pleased, she told him as they bumped 
Sixth Avenue that she liked it. 
fi’t it pretty?” he said over his 
‘toulder, At the station he grandly 
| away her money. “This ride,” 


] sh b] 
» Ison me. It’s a pleasure to 
”» 


Li 


invone who appreciates music. 


Rooster in Urbe 
GENTLEMAN farmer of 


Westchester has a niece who re- 
cently married a young architect. The 
couple set up housekeeping modestly 
in the West Twenties. The other eve- 
ning they were delighted when the 
uncle called and left a fine fat young 
rooster. After the donor departed, 
though, they became depressed. ‘The 
fowl was on the foot, that is to say, 
alive. He sat blinking suspiciously, in 
fact, on the edge of the kitchen table. 
The couple decided to have him for 
dinner the next day, but they were 
sketchy as to how to go about it. Their 
colored maid had gone home and 
would not return until the next day. 
Meanwhile, the wife thought, the 
bird should be killed. ‘There was no- 
where for him to sleep that night any- 
way. The husband said he didn’t be- 
lieve he would get very far trying to 
wring the rooster’s neck and the wife 
came out flatly against the use of steel 
in any form. In the end they decided 
on chloroform. This was obtained af- 







“7 wouldnt need 
an apartment ex- 
cept for my radio.” 


ter some difficulty, but upon attempt- 
ing to apply it the husband found it 
made him sick. He retired from the 
scene, but the little wife pluckily stuck 
with the problem. After a brilliant 
struggle she got the rooster down and 
dabbed a saturated napkin over his 
face. He lay over on one side and 
was gone. Then came a quick dousing 
in water and a plucking of feathers 
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after which, it being late, they placed 
the nude bird in a dishpan in the 
kitchen. Dawn came and, 

brave and lusty crowing. The 
people sat up and gazed at one an- 
other in fright. Investigating, they 
found that Mr. Rooster, although 
pretty cold and in an ugly mood, 
hadn’t really been dispatched at all. 
They finally called the Humane So- 
ciety and, expressing surprise as to how 
such a funny bird had ever got into 
their apartment, turned him over to 
these proper authorities, and ordered 


also, a 
young 


chops for dinner. 


Famous Victories 


NE of last season’s débutantes de- 

J voted an afternoon to the dog 

show at Madison Square Garden and 
came away filled with enthusiasm. “Tt 
was lovely,” she announced at dinner 
that evening. “Just too interesting for 
words.’ ‘Wasn’t that fine,” said the 
gentleman on her right, “and who 
won?” By this time, however, the 
voung lady’s active mind seemed to 





have got somewhere else. “Oh,” she 
said vaguely, “various dogs.” 


Picture Takers 


HE Martin Johnsons, who took 
the animal picture “Simba,” have 
gone into the jungles of Uganda after 
the white rhinoceros and the okapi. 
They stayed here just long enough to 


go to a few plays and to have several 
dinners of chop suey and chili con 
carne. That seems to constitute the 
chief lure of metropolitan life for 
them. Friends of the couple urged 
them to hunt something with a greater 
general appeal than the okapi, which, 
so far as danger is concerned, is no 
more exciting than a mule. The John- 
sons didn’t listen. They resent, in 
fact, suggestions that they should keep 
the box office more in mind. When 
Johnson edited “Simba” in the dark 
room he persistently refused to over- 
dramatize or fake any of his photo- 
graphic adventures and he has even 
heen known to advertise it around that 
the perils of the wild are not so terrible 
after all. His new adventure book, 
“Safari,” was first written in his name 
by a professional writer and was pretty 
well colored with excitement. Johnson, 
his friends say, got mad, tore up the 
manuscript and wrote the book himself 
—and he writes slowly, using only 
one finger of each hand on a type- 
writer. 

Johnson’s father owned a jewelry 
and novelty shop in Independence, 
Kansas, but the son declined to show 
any interest in becoming an ex- 
pert watchmaker, his father’s am- 
bition for him. Instead, at four- 
teen, he stowed away on a ship 
for distant parts. Wandering 
about, he read of Jack London’s 
projected voyage in the “Snark” 
and sent him a special de- 
livery letter applying for 
the job of cook. He got 
it, went along and ended 
with the cruise on_ the 

Islands. From 
drifted to Morea 
in the Society group, took 


Solomon 
there he 


a grass house on the beach 7 














there 


and lived as they say down 
“fa’ Tahiti.” He learned how to 
make motion pictures from two French 
cameramen who were stranded in Ta- 
hiti by their failure to connect with 


the fleet Roosevelt sent around the 
world. Returning to this country, 


Johnson lectured on vaudeville cir- 
cuits about his adventures with Lon- 
don, illustrating his talks with slides 
and miscellaneous films. “Then he be- 
came proprietor of a chain of movie 
theatres in the west, all named “The 
Snark” and numbered one to ten. 
He was checking the box-office re- 
ceipts in a Snark theatre one night 
when a girl he had never seen before 
addressed him merrily. This turned 


out to be a mistake in identity and she 
He pursued and overtook her 


fled. 
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and a few months later they wer 
married. Shortly, the two set out 
for the South Seas, were captured 
by cannibals on Malekula and 
survived to present a pictur 
about it. This started them toward 
The last 
time Johnson went to the Sout 
Seas he looked up the Malekul 
cannibal chief, a Mr, 
Nagipate, and enter- 
tained him and _ his 
tribe with a newsr 


their present success. 


of the Armistic 
Day demonstration 
on Fifth Avenue. 


Nagipate and his 
people were not 
amused, and_ de- 
manded to be paid in tobacco for th 
time spent watching the film. 

The Johnsons have a “town home” 
in Nairobi, capital of British East Af- 
rica, which closely resembles a South- 
ampton villa. After a hard spell in 
the wilds, they return here, where they 
frequently don evening dress, bring 
out the sterling silver service, and dine 
in state. Their first picture cost about 
eight hundred dollars and their last 
nearly two hundred thousand. 


Opportunity Knocks 
MONG tthe proud people of the 


Bronx are a number who have 
recently become associated in business 
with Mr. Cecil B. DeMille. They 
did this simply by purchasing shares of 
stock in “The King of Kings” for 
one hundred dollars each. One of 
these new movie magnates, however, 
got to thinking about it and called the 
offices of the motion picture concern 
for enlightenment. He had, he found, 
been swindled, and he was one of 
What made him suspicious, 
it turned out, was that the salesman 
who sold him the stock made a return 
call offering to let him in on the 
ground floor of another good thing, a 
companion picture to be called “The 
Queen of Queens.” 


dozens. 


Ascension 


HE memory of old Madison 

Square Garden still haunts 
Square, but a very tangible and 
beautiful building has arisen o 
spot to dispel it. One of the stirring 
adventures of this windy Spring 's 
approach the still unfinished New 
York Life Insurance Building across 
the park, with the blue sky of morninz 
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for a backdrop. At first the tower, 
till a dark web of steel, seems pre- 
dominant, with the supporting struc- 
ture gleaming white, rising tier by tier, 
majestically. ‘Then as you get nearer, 
the tower becomes lost to view behind 
the vast ramparts, which swim dizzily 
forward out of white clouds, and put 
in your place. 

\ mighty climber ourself, we got 
yermission to make the ascent the other 
morning, and after wandering through 
tomblike depths peopled by a race of 
white and restless immortals who dwelt 
n a gloomy rain of plaster from 
ibove, we were inducted into an ele- 
vator made of a packing box, and hoist- 
d twenty-three stories. The rest of 
the distance to the spidery tower was 
overed afoot, up dark stairs through 
nterminable garrets that should have 
wen full of old trunks and bats. To 
merge, at last, on the hurricane deck, 
tive hundred feet above reality, with 
no railing between us and the shim- 
mering East River, with blocks of 
limestone pendulous about our head, 
with a whole new city of workmen 
trundling barrows of mortar, chipping 
cutting tin, with blueprints 
loft, with the canvas guards of the 
scaffolding bellying like sails in the 
breeze—this was a dream and a de- 


stone, 


light. “What time is it, buddy?” 
isked a red-headed bricklayer. “Ten 


ven,” we replied, glancing down 

' e clock of the Metropolitan 
ri wer, 
Out of the strange confusion of 
Cust and men was emerging, right un- 
ir feet, the modern pyramid— 
rect and without flaw and high. Af- 
ve minutes, the sense of great 


der 


altitude left us, and we 
discovered ourself 


ing inquisitively over the 


pee i 






edge and poking around - 

boldly on _ precipitous ee make talks before them, 
ledges. Workmen were rn ls but always refused. He 
nursing the great stone crossed the country and 
blocks into place, each then on his way back 
dangling stone tended by a group home stopped again in 
of three men, while winch drivers Nie Wak “T have 
sounded their rope signals and filled changed my mind about 
the air with bell-notes of progress. As speaking,” he said, “I 
the stones were eased down into seats should like very much 
of mortar and were levelled by eager- | op make « talk ower the 
eyed constructionists, the whole thing \ radio.” His publishers 
grew, a perceptible upward thrust into \ leaped at it. What great 


the sky. It was magic of the most 
ethereal sort. 

From the stone will rise a tall slop- 
ing tower of lead-coated copper, 
sparkling tourelles, and at the very 
peak (which an earthy little fellow in 
the engineer’s office told us would be 
more than six hundred feet high) a 
bronze lantern. 

It struck us, as we watched, that 
the workmen aloft there should find 
a mordant glee in rearing such a grand 
pile for the use of clerks who’ll write 
whom 


policies for groundlings—to 


life, to be sweet, must be insured. 
5.7.6. A. 
HIS story about John Galswor- 


thy’s recent visit here is just be- 


ginning to seep about. He was be- 
sought by lecture bureaus, well-mean- 
ing ladies, civic clubs and the like to 


problem had he discov- 
ered in America which 

» had caused him — to 
change his mind: pos- 

sibly, they thought, a terrific threat- 
ened struggle between capital and la- 
bor. “They asked him what his sub- 
ject would be and he showed them a 
manuscript already prepared. It was 
called “America and Animals.” It 
proved to be concerned with the way 
America is prone to coop up wild ani- 
mals; he 
penned in small parks, even a sturdy 
The burning subject 
Was put on the air and Mr. Gals- 
worthy, his mind cleared, his tortured 


had seen, it seems, buffalo 
eagle in a cage. 


soul freed, sailed for home. 
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“Er—‘Dear Cousin Clara: Just a hurried note before I catch my train.” 
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HE Rheingold Speakeasy isn’t 
a speakeasy but a middle-class 
German family hotel, the 
kind you might stay at in 
Hamburg or Munich or Baden 
if you wanted to save money. 
A New Jersey town that is a 
ten-minute ferry-ride from 
your office. It is called Zukor’s 
Rheingold Hotel. 
You go in through the bar. 
It is true that Zukor’s Hotel 
has two other entrances, but I 
never heard of anyone using 
them. The bar is what attracts 
you in the first place—the 
long mahogany bar, curved in 
the middle like the stern of a 
ship, with three brass taps 
ready to spout beer; the first 
tap good light beer for the 
ladies, the second tap good 
dark beer for the gentlemen, 
the third tap near-beer for the 
Federal agents. You can get 
a glass of Rhine wine or an 
old-fashioned cocktail only if 
you know August Zukor, the 
round-headed, _ barrel-bellied 
man who inherited the hotel 
from his father, Peter Zukor. 
Green denim curtains, hung 
on polished rings and rods, 
are drawn each evening across 


the big plate glass windows of the 
bar. In summer they are drawn at 
six, in winter at four. If you have 


been sitting at one of the wooden 
tables and looking out through the 
window you are sorry when _ the 
green curtain cuts off your view of 
the cobblestoned street with its line of 
irregular, low roofs, its bent iron 
lamp-posts, and the square shape of the 
Imperial Hotel, Zukor’s competitor, 
bulking in the twilight on the opposite 
Corner, 

“Zwei Seidel” is the usual order. 
The bartender sets the glasses down on 
round felt pads which are piled in 
every table. They are 
stamped with hearts, harps, butter- 

s and angels and with mottoes and 
poetry in fancy letters: “A Man 
Works His Day, but Money-Interest 
Works All Day and All Night and 
lays.” . . . “Today Your Sweet- 
t, Tomorrow Your Pain, and Still 
You Do It Again and Again.” ... 
G | Made the World and Rested. 
G | Made Man and Rested. Then 
G Made Woman. Since Then, 
N r God nor Man has Rested.” 

“mil Moos, for thirty years Au- 
cust Zukor’s bartender, a baldheaded 


stacks 


on 


SPEAKEASY NIGHTS 


“3 


be 


"RE OIMAED 





man with a long, clever nose, a horse- 
shoe stickpin, and a slight halt in his 
step, brightens up after the curtains 
are drawn. The whole atmosphere 
quickens. The bar-lights sparkle in the 
brown glass eyes of the three stuffed 
moose and the one buffalo on the wall 
over your head. Some officers from 
a German boat come in. The thin- 
faced waiter comes in with beer or- 
ders from the dining-room; 
gray-headed, prosperous-looking Ger- 
mans come in; a newsboy comes in; 
and then, with dragging steps, carry- 
ing a bulging canvas gripsack with a 
rope handle, an old, stooping, slack- 
faced man comes in. He 
near the door, looking at the bright 
lights and the faces. He has on a 
derby hat and a long black frock coat. 
He opens his bag, takes out a small 
prayer rug and tries to sell it to some- 
one at the nearest table. Emil Moos 
sees him, straightens up and calls 
harshly, “Raus—” waving his hand. 
The old man smiles a twitching smile. 
Clumsily pushing the piece of cloth 
back into his bag, he goes out with 
his slow shuffling step. . . 

The atmosphere of Zukor’s bar 
doesn’t leave you when you 


some 


hesitates 


even 





23 
leave. As you walk down to the 
ferry, you are sure to see at least a 
dozen drunks weaving along the 
street or sitting on the curb- 
stone talking to themselves. 
Boys ride bicycles on the side- 
walks; sailors have arguments 
on the street corners; from 
the cafés down by the docks 
come sounds of broken glass 
and pianolas playing. Manhat- 
tan looks a long way off. 


HE Garibaldi Speakeasy 

is owned by Bartolomeo 
Marti, a tall soldierly man 
who stands all evening like a 
sentry on the front steps be- 
tween his potted boxwood 
bushes. In the middle of his 
mouth he holds a black cigar 
the lighted end of which 
throws a glow on his chin and 
nose. As you go in he lifts his 
hat, takes out the cigar and 
says, “Good evenink . . . nice 
evenink ...” As you go out 
he lifts his hat, takes out the 
cigar and says, “Good evenink 
... Thang you... .” 

Inside you meet his wife 
Maria and his daughter Lu- 
crezia, who calls herself 
Lucy, and three Tonys—Tony Scapo, 
the red-haired waiter; Tony Amato, 
the chef; and Tony Zelli, the boy- 
friend of Lucrezia. ‘They run the 
place together. The room, a long, 
cream-colored dining-room the 
rround floor of a made-over house, is 


¢ 
S 


furnished with white tables, a victrola, 
a player-piano, and _ twenty-four 
canaries in brass cages, 

Food, of course, is served here, but 
the main thing is the liquor. Bartolo- 
meo Marti has a special cocktail made 
of brandy and Angostura bitters. He 
claims that none of his stuff has been 
cut. The best drink he has is a 
liqueur called by an Italian name that 
means a thousand flowers. It is a clear 
amber color like a grape and has a 
perfume like pine-needles. It comes in 
a long-necked bottle through which 
a wire runs and on the wire the sugar 
precipitated out of the liqueur hardens 
in snow-colored lumps and crystals. 

Over the victrola which is such an 
important feature of the place hangs 
a picture of General Garibaldi, with 
the Italian flag nailed over it and two 
holy palms underneath. The stern 
face of the old liberator presides over 
everything, as if the music and drink- 


on 
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SO DOLLARS 
REWARD 








"YOU LIE! # SAW YOU STEAL THAT ACE!’ 
A CRASHING BLOW ACROSS THE FACE ¢ 
APISTOL SHOT— AND DEATHS DISGRACE) G&S 


WERE IN THAT PACK OF CARDS 


ing that go on here were part of a 
perpetual fiesta appointed in his honor. 
Certain other recur. often 
enough to be fixtures. One is an ele- 
gant old man with black eyebrows 
and long white hair, who comes in 
with an old, dark-eyed woman who 
looks like a gypsy. Another is a young 
Italian with a cheek and 
Broadway clothes, who eats and drinks 


faces 


sca rred 


by himself, scowling. Marti’s uptown 
customers call him the Gunman. 

Late one evening, when only these 
people and one other couple were left 
in the place, Bartolomeo Marti came 
in and closed the doors. He explained 
that Lucrezia, his daughter, was sev- 
enteen years old that evening—he was 
giving a party for her—he wanted 
to stay. Tony the 


everyone waiter 


Endreveb By ONE WHOIS KNOWN AS JOHN HELDJR - ~~ 


carried in a tray with glasses of “A 
Thousand Flowers.” ‘Tony the chef 
brought in a cake made of cheese and 
almonds. Tony the boy friend jumped 
up and danced with his girl. The 
man with the white hair and the dark- 
eyed woman danced to a tune played 
by Marti on the pianola—a dance 
made up of slow whirls and sudden 
pauses, of many elegant steps taken 
on tiptoe to the right and to the left. 
Lucrezia clapped, but because of the 
visitors she was a little embarrassed; 
she wanted to show that she was 
modern and American. 

“This gets my goat. Let’s put on 
a jazz record,” she cried. 

“My brudder will sing,” 
Marti, waving her back... . 

It was the Gunman. Nobody could 


said 













avy 





piay, so he sang to the pianola; 
cleared his throat nervously, but he 


could sing. “He sell booze,” Mart 
explained as his guests left. “He 
make heem good money. He’s gotta 


car, he’s gotta fine car. I tell |! 
he give you a ride home.” 


—NIveEN Buscn, JR. 
« 
THE FIVE O'CLOCK GIRI 


Above the flame the kettle sings, 
A nervous waitress passes tea, 
The talk is of a thousand thing 
That matter not at all to me. 


If I should suddenly arise 
And absolutely speak my min 
It might, for me, not be so wis 
But what a bomb to leave be! 
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and gravel which falls gently 
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BYE LOW BABY 


HEN I caught Baby winding 

a piece of string around him- 

self and trying to sit in it, I 
realized that he was no longer a child. 
We were alone together in the apart- 
ment and [ had been reading to him 
from the “Journal of Katherine 
\lansfield,” a book he thinks well of. 
When I came to the sentence “. . . the 
warm soft wind of spring, searching 
ut the heart,” he suddenly quit the 
futing song he was experimenting 
with and began fussing with the bit 
if string. 

The intention was plain enough. Of 
ourse, I had often suspected that Baby 
had his moments of loneliness and that 
he was sensitive to seasonal changes, 
but I never thought I should see him 
trying to build a nest in his cage. Now 
[ could no longer dodge the facts— 
Baby had come of age. 

At first, my grief choked me. But 
soon I was able to look at things calm- 
ly, and decided that if Baby was really 
thinking along these lines, he should 
have a wife—even if it meant buying 
a larger cage and moving the piano 
over where it would be right in the 
way of the door. Even if it meant 
getting rid of my roommate ! 

Well, all this was several weeks ago. 
Baby’s wife is now sitting, very still, 
on five sea-green eggs, exactly as pre- 
dicted in the small yellow-covered 
manual called “Canary Breeding” 
which the pet shop man sold me as part 
of the equipment—and the blessed 
event is not far off. ‘The lower notes 
of the piano no longer work, on ac- 
count of the slow steady rain of seed 
down between the keys, but 
I never used to use the |] ¢ 
’ass notes much any- 
way, and the eggs 

very beautiful. 

talking 
with Baby last night 
it his new way of liv- 
ng, while Justa was 
leep on the nest. (He 
her Justa, a name he 
nted by 


I was 


putting together 
first two words of a popular 

he saw on the piano, “Just a 

Memory.” Poor Baby, it was the only 

‘in sight, and he felt she ought to 

a name.) “Marriage!” he said, 


“well, it’s difficult. I knew it would 
de. Still, a man owes it to himself— 


an artist.” “Do you mean your 
it is suffering?” I asked. 


“Don’t let’s put it that way,” he 
replied. “It isn’t fair to Justa. She’s 
a good girl. But there are things a 
woman simply can’t get hold of. She’s 
so diligent for success—that’s what 
ruins a union like ours. Have you ever 
noticed her trick of digging up the 
white seeds and leaving them on top 
where I can get them easily?” 

“T know,” I said, “you’d rather she 
wouldn’t.” 

“Certainly. But in order to enjoy 
the nobility of self-sacrifice, she mere- 
ly assumes the advisability of it. It 
has never occurred to her that I might 
like to dig white seeds for myself. One 
of my happiest ideas for a tremolo 
came to me one time, in the old days, 
when my head was buried to the hilt in 
that seed cup. Take away an artist’s 
troubles and what has he?” 

“Still,” I said, “those first few days 
with Justa: you were never in better 
voice. Marvellous, those love lyrics. 
More of the blue sky in them than I 
gave you credit for knowing about in 
such a dark apartment.” 

“Yes,” said Baby, “but it wasn’t a 
pure form. That throat-bulging song 
that ripples my feathers and shakes my 
frame, that song of desire and love 
and conquest—it’s life, but it isn’t art. 
It’s like writing for a medium. I’ve 
watched you at that typewriter—al- 
ways thinking about how it’s going to 
look in print. Attenuated stuff, all of 
it. Most of my love warblings were 
that way; I discovered which notes 
Justa preferred and gave them to her. 


- 


ri? 
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I knew what I was doing. After all, 
It’s not much of a trick to make a 
woman love you, once you put your 
mind to it. Sometimes I get thinking 
about the old days, when there was 
nothing to keep me company but the 
cuckoo clock—the damn little wooden 
nightingale! Did you know he thinks 
Justa and I are living in sin? Re- 
gards this as just an affair. 


™ UT we were discussing Justa. 
She’s a good girl, but somehow 
things will never be quite the same. | 
can’t so much as go into a sulk without 
her trying to buck me up—as though a 
bird like me were meant to have only 
one humor and that a cheerful one! 
Listen, there used to be times in this 
apartment. ... Am I boring you?” 

“No,” I said. 

“There used to be times when I 
was alone in the cage, in the old days, 
times when life seemed to have stopped 
—an unutterable dreariness in the 
room, just the ticking of the clock, the 
sense of desolation in the cage, water 
cup empty, trapeze hanging idle, all 
material things disembodied, the sort 
of feeling you get sometimes on a holi- 
day in town when nobody is around 
and the weather is gray and even the 
“L” sounds unreal. And Id sit there 
on the lower perch, silent and puffed 
out. Times like that my spirit used to 
grow and expand, definitely. I could 
feel it. The way you can see a bulb 
develop in the gloomy wetness of a 
bowl. After such periods my song was 






“W onder what the lit 
tle wife will give me 
for supper tonight.” 
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appreciably better. A 
man needs those mo- 
ments, you know! But 
nowadays .. . well, the 
other afternoon I was 
just getting into the 
doldrums when Justa 
came over and said: 
‘Hop down and take a 
drink of water, you'll 
feel better.’ I could 
have wrung her little 
yellow neck!” 

“T know,” I said. 

“T have observed,” 
Baby went on, “another 
unfortunate condition in 
marriage. A woman is 
always trying to find out 
things. Even when Justa 
is indulging in banter, 
she is trying to find out 
things. ‘So you’ve been 
into that cuttle bone 
again?’ she will chirp. 
She tries to be breezy 
about it, but she’s really 
after the facts. What 
difference does it make, 
for heaven’s sake? Do I 
sound cynical? I don’t 
mean to be. But life is 
so secure, so. certain, 
these days. Justa laid 
five eggs. That’s the 
usual number, I under- 
stand. The manual will 
tell you that. I could 
have wished it had been 
four, or even six. But 
not five. A woman goes 
too much by the conven- 
tions. 

“Of course, marriage 
has its compensations. I 
won't pretend I don’t 
like the little sleepy 
noise she makes late in 
the afternoon when 
she’s on the nest. Art 
isn’t everything. Soon there will be a 
stirring in the eggs, a pipping incom- 
parable. Haven’t we brought some- 
thing into the apartment? Spring re- 
quires vindication—you’ve got to 
translate April. A lonely singer, how- 
ever good his art, looks a little silly 
when the thaw comes. What was that 
line you read me one time ‘Look at 
songs, hidden in eggs.’ Life goes on. 
What time is it getting to be, any- 
way?” is 

‘Almost ten o’clock,”’ I said. 

“Put that night-blanket over the 
cage; I want to recapture old twi- 
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“Scrambled eggs, sir?” 


lights. Sometimes, in my artificial 
dusk, I hear mighty choruses—the 
primordial bands of robins, improvis- 
ing the first great lullaby for the red 
sky of a hot and early world. I don’t 
mention a thing like that to Justa, she 
might not get it.” 

“No,” I said, “she might not.” 

“She’ll make a good mother, that 
bird. Maybe one of the fledglings will 
take after me.” —E. B. W. 

4 

His wife was a passenger in the 
grumble seat.—The Daily News. 

Stet. 


EVENING PRAYER 


He talked a long time of wickedness 
and sin. 
I saw a clear star as I came in. 


He blessed the pennies in a great gold 
dish. 

I saw a new moon and I wished 
wish. 


Far down the chancel, “Amen,” 
said. 

And in just ten minutes I was homé 
in bed. 


—ELsPFTH 
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HOLLYWOOD 


T is now time to report on the 

progress which has been made 

with the Home Moving Picture 
Camera which (as a gift) was one of 
the features of the last Yuletide sea- 
son. Five reels, of one hundred feet 
each, have been “exposed,” developed 
and “‘projected” upon our own “silver 
sheet.” We have seen each reel from 
three to seven times; we have listened 
to the frank and constructive com- 
ments of the various friends and 
critics Whom we have invited to these 
soirées cinématographiques. We have 
discussed the whole thing, with a view 
to future improvement, and the most 
helpful suggestions seem to be the fol- 
lowing: 

REEL One—The camera should 
have been held steadier. (This was 
partly the fault of my wife’s uncle 
Robert who had been on a é terrific 
bender the evening before it was 
taken. ) 

The pictures of the Christmas tree 
are a little indistinct. (This is quite 
a friendly understatement. As a mat- 
ter of fact, nothing can be seen in 
the first twenty-five feet except a 
patch of light which is either a win- 
dow or an ectoplasm emanating 
from the head of Aunt Kitty. 
It was probably a window.) 

The outside views of the | 
apartment building (435 East | \ 
Fifty-seventh Street) are more L \ 
distinct, but there is a little too 
much of them. Three minutes 
of one awning is quite enough. 
(This was a mistake. We 
thought somebody was to wave | 
from this awning but it was | 


the wrong awning. ) 





The close-ups are too close | 
r else I should have shaved. | 
(I generally don’t shave until a 
noon, because otherwise I have | 
to shave again at night if we | 
go out). | 

Vhe ending is weak, (This _ | 
was an attempt to get a pan- | 
orama effect of all New [= 
York from the roof, but I for- 
got to change the lens from 
“close-up” to “far-distant.” It 
Was a pretty cloudy day, any- 
ReeEL Two—There are too 
many pictures of me. (This 1s 

lly a fair criticism, because 
[ wasn’t in Reel One at all 

pt for that one close-up, 

besides, it’s my camera.) 


IN THE HOME 


I am not funny in pictures. (This, 
too, I resent a little bit, because I think 
it is very funny where I take off my 
hat and put it on my wife’s head. 
You don’t have to laugh if you don’t 
want to, I’m sure.) 

Those blue trousers are getting very 
shiny in the seat. (This certainly can 
not be construed as a criticism of the 
camera. ) 

I should stand straighter when I 
walk. (I was doing this on purpose.) 

I am getting very bald on top. (I 
used that stuff Dr. Clark gave me 
almost every night as long as it lasted 
and I am going to get some more as 
soon as I can find the prescription. 
And besides, lots of times I am very 
very sleepy at night. ) 

REEL THREE—T 00 many scenes 
of taxicabs. (This was the same 
taxicab, with my wife in it, but you 
couldn’t see her very well.) 

Loo many dull pictures of uninter- 
(This refers, I hope, 
to Alice, our cook, and Mabel, our 
laundress, who were a little bit stiff in 


esting women. 
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“7 can jump from 


a Saks show win 
dow to a United Cigar Store dis- 
play and appreciate them both.” 





No 
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front of the camera, but who are very 
good cooks and laundresses and any- 
thing we can do to keep them happy 
is certainly not film wasted.) 

Too many views of smokestacks. 
(This was an attempt to film the 
Queensboro Bridge from our window 
but I guess that it was too far away.) 

REELs Four and Five— 

Note: In these two reels we at- 
tempted something different. We felt 
that perhaps there was too much of a 
sameness about the pictures of my 
wife and myself and our dog and our 
cook, etc., even though we tried to 
vary these views by showing them 
coming out of different buildings or 
in different attitudes (such as smiling 
or frowning, etc.) and so we decided 
that we would write a real scenario 
with a real plot and real acting. There 
were, of course, certain difficulties to 
be faced. In the first place, all of the 
action had to occur out of doors. And 
in the second place, our cast was 
necessarily somewhat limited. We 
agreed, however, that my wife should 
play the female lead and that I should 
play the male lead. That left us with 
the problem of 
what to do about 
photography, and 
we finally solved 
that difficulty (al- 
i though not alto- 
gether — success- 
fully) by teach- 
friendly 


LL 


ing a 
taxi driver to 
handle the 
camera. 

Briefly, our 
“story” was this: 
Hazel Connors 
(my wife) is 
a young girl who 
has come to New 
York to. study 
singing, but one 
day at the Aquar- 
jum she_ meets 
Leonard Updike 
(me), the scion 
of an old New 


York family, 
and is forced to 
choose between 


love and a career. 
shows 
various 


Leonard 
her the 
buildings and 
places of historic 
interest in_ the 
city, but — she 
catches cold. Hu- 
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miliated, he contemplates — suicide 
and just as he is about to leap from 
the Queensboro Bridge, Hazel runs to 
him and tells him that she has chosen 
love. The film closes with the happy 
pair gazing at the setting sun. 

This scenario made a total of some 
two hundred feet, which was just 
right for two reels, and on the whole 
we were fairly successful with our 
“shots.”” Upon showing the finished 
product to our acquaintances, however, 
there seemed to be certain minor criti- 
cisms, the chief of which were the 
following: 

l—The plot is a little vague and 
needs titles. (‘This is, in a way, more 
of a reflection upon the intelligence 
of the audience than a criticism of the 
scenario. ) 

(This is 


entirely a matter of one’s own per- 


4 
2—I am m0t an actor. 


sonal beliefs, but as this seemed to be 
fairly unanimous I list it for what it 
is worth. ) 

3—My wife is not an actress. 
(This I know to be untrue, because 
before her marriage my wife took part 
in several am- 
ateur theatricals 
and won much 
praise for her 
work in the diffi- 
cult réle of Nor- 
ah, Mrs. Geehow- 
rich’s maid, in 
the 1926 Junior 
League produc- 
tion of “Oh Oh 
Oh’’.) 

There were 
also other criti- 
cisms (and very 
unfair, too) of 
a more personal 
nature, which 
I shall not both- 
er to print here. 
Suffice it to say 
that we ourselves 
are quite well 
satisfied with our 
first endeavors 








and in spite of 
the Jeers of our 
jealous “friends” 
we are looking 
confidently — for- 
ward to the pleasure these 


early “reels” will cause \ - Le" 
z - . \ \ 
us some fifty or sixty «7, hs \ oe ican 
' It?s one-thirty \_— — 
years from now when we — Yow th : = % 
anne sir. Yowve slept = Ne 
are “old and gray.” ‘ o'r wep 


—DonaLp OGDEN 
STEWART 





rather late, sir. 
“Ah! now what am I usually doing at one-thirty, Smythe?” 
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WEST STREET BLUES 


Down along West Street the air was all aquiver 

With a loud and lowing blast from a liner in the river, 
Oh, a liner out and turning in the river hove her side 

Like a cliff above the pierhead on the traipsing of the tide. 
The handkerchiefs were butterflies, waving like a snowing; 
The tugs were little grampuses, steaming at their towing; 
The rails were black with throngs, and her siren blowing. 
She swung into the stream again, and stately was her going. 













I climbed to take the “E]” when the city’s constellations 

Were spangled webs of galaxies and stars between the stations. 

We slid the roaring road pillared iron holds on high 

Past the flickering linkéd windows where the folk forget the sky. 
But the tremble of her turbines I could feel beneath the shaking 
Of the catapulted car, see ‘her funnels high and raking 

On the deep and velvet dark, and her white wake making; 
There is only heaving ocean on the road that she is taking. 


The door swished open; the hooded stair received me 

Shuffling down it with the crowd, and the hooting street retrieved me. 
But I braced to feel a deck, turned my face against a breeze 

From the lifting and the shifting and the swinging of the seas. 

There the true stars shine, bright Orion stalks above her; 

She is safe in Ocean’s arms, like a lady with her lover... . 

Flip your pennies, buy a paper,—Heavens, don’t be dreaming of her.... 


7 + he dreaming her! 
Idiot, don’t be dreaming of he —Wiiuram Rose BENEt 
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THE NEW YORKER 
OF ALL THINGS 


HE Interborough assures us that 

the Amalgamated’s member- 

ship is only a small fraction of 
the employees. Among the passengers 
t must be just the reverse. Personal- 
ly we always feel amalgamated and 
never brotherhood. 


Will Hays, who testified in 1924 
that Sinclair gave $75,000 to the 
G.O.P. fund, now recalls $160,000, 
Will’s memory grows brighter with 
admirers 


the passing years, we 


proudly note. 
* 


Winter, so rumor says, is near- 
We shall not be abso- 


ing its end. 


lutely certain, though, until the rotos ° 


publish pictures of Mrs. Knapp in her 
lovely new spring coat of whitewash. 


We are happy to learn that Super- 
intendent O’Shea has ordered the 
evils of drink taught in our schools. 
The brightest picture in our own lost 
youth was the gaudy drunkard’s liver. 


} 


Levine has made a successful flight 
to Havana. We have every confidence, 
nevertheless, that nothing can unce- 
ment the bonds of friendship which 
exist between the sister republics. 


It is splendid news that the Demo- 
crats are out of debt and putting some- 
thing by for a rainy day. We call that 
pretty good for an old party that has 
been out of work since 1921. 


The radio operator on the Beren- 
giria a thousand miles out got a wire- 
less picture of his fiancée. We hope, 
however, that all the sweeties of sea- 
faring men will not start broadcast- 
ing. ‘That sort of thing takes a sail- 
or’s mind off his work. 


The Treasury Department says that 
Russia must take back its five million 
dollars in gold. The Soviet may open 
charge accounts here but a true Amer- 
ican will never sink so low as to take 
Cas 

. 

\tlantic City, we understand, has 
adbo'ished the parade of the bathing 
‘") suit (?) beauties (?). 




















“7 admit his technique is marvellous, but has he a soul?” 
“Of course he has a soul; look at his eyes.” 


Bishop Cannon of the Southern 
Methodist Church 
disapproval upon the tipple alliance, 
Smith, Reed and Ritchie. Our parish- 
ioners are therefore warned to put no 
confidence in any candidate who can- 
not show a good letter from his pastor 
or Senator Borah. 


puts the seal of 


The latest menace to sobriety, we 
are pained to hear, comes from dry 
Protestant Nordic Florida. The cur- 
rent bibble there is milk from fer- 
mented cocoanuts. 


Jim Reed accuses Coolidge of mal- 
feasance in office because of his inac- 
tivity in running down the oil lease 
frauds. But this department feels sure 
that the President is guilty of nothing 
more serious than indecent composure. 


Word comes from a convention in 
Chicago that the sting of the bee is 
It was found 
that elderly gentlemen with one foot 


good for rheumatism. 


in the grave showed surprising agility 
when stung by the Presidential bee. 
—Howarpb BRuBAKER 


COWS WIT WINGS 


A PORTER, MOUNTED ON A STEPLAD- 
DER, POLISHES THE BRONZE FRONT 
OF THE FRENCH BUILDING 

Dese is funny lookin’ tings, 

Cows wit wings, 

Hard t’polish, too, 

Hard t’get de brush in. 

Who de hell makes cows wit wings? 
Always makin’ woik fer guys like me. 
Stand away frum dat ladder, lady! 


—E. B. W. 





“Pardon me, officer, can you tell me where they moved Hudson Street?” 
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LENT AND THE FURIES 


iss ZOE AKins has taken down 

her thumbed,  tear-stained 

4 copy of Bartlett’s “Familiar 

Quotations” and her great big box 

of paste jewelry and written a new 

play which she has entitled, ever so 

characteristically, “The Furies.” It 
is at the Shubert. 

“God is dead,” one of Miss Akins’ 
sad, naughty worldlings says, not 
quoting for the nonce, “and in His 
place are the Furies. The world 
hasn’t a kind father any more but three 
ingry stepmothers.” 

It may be somewhat depressing to 
those who would barter anything for 
a change to learn that under their rule 
t still turns out that John Sands was 
murdered, not by either of the suspects, 
but by the lawyer for the defence. 

“The Furies,” you may gather, is 
something of a mystery play, as runs 
the quaint phrase descriptive of those 
dramas whose last act anybody in the 
iudience who got through the fourth 
grade could graph with complete ac- 
curacy during the first intermission. 

It has to do with the gaudily rich 
though it begins with comparative 
humility in the smart little apartment 
of a magazine editor who is fuming as 
he waits for the guests to arrive for a 
small dinner he is giving. He is fum- 
ng aloud after the fashion set by Mr. 
O’Neill, a fashion in which I hope 
life won’t follow Art until I’ve been 
dle to weed some of the nettles out of 
my own psyche. 

In his long speech which telescopes 
exposition with the revelation of 
Harvey Bell Smith’s character I 
thought the device was at its best. 
Later in the play it goes wrong. 

All the guests arrive except Fifi 
Sands, the important lady in whose 

onor the party is being given. They 
ire a neurotic crew for the most part, 
onsisting of one interior decorator 

female), one actress, one alienist, 
lawyer, and a Canadian. 

Tired of waiting they begin dinner 
suddenly, through a long window 
: Fifi Sands (Laurette Taylor) in 


¢ draperies, hair wild, arms filled 


¢ 


5 


with white lilies, and as drunk asa mink. 

She’s going to get a divorce, she 
tells the assembled company, and 
marry the Canadian. At last she’s 
found the secret, and she’s happy. 
While everyone is discussing whether 
she’d better take alimony or not, her 
fifteen-year-old son bursts in with the 
news that his father has been found 
shot dead. Up to that final moment 
the act has been slow and curious- 
ly uncomfortable, uncomfortable 
perhaps exactly as such a dinner would 
be. 

In the second act James Reynolds, 
who did the settings, has proved, with 
a room set up in false perspective 
which makes it look like the big broth- 
er of the Pennsylvania Terminal, how 
overwhelmingly rich the Sands are. 
In the Medicean splendor of that vast 
apartment the Murder Probe takes 
place, and there strange echoes meet. 
My ear could untangle, among others, 


tones left from “The Donovan 
Affair,” “Strange Interlude,” ‘The 


Vortex’’ and 
“Hamlet.” This 
last influence was 
perhaps most ap- 
parent for, as the 
investigation pro- 
ceeds, the victim’s 
son, suspecting his 
mother of an ex- 
tra-marital ven- 
ture, turns to her 
and says, ‘“Mother, 
you have my fath- 
er much offended.” 
But then what 
boy of fifteen wouldn’t do just this? 

The last act jumps to the apartment 
of Oliver Bedloe, John Sands’ friend 
and lawyer. It is the penthouse of a 
forty-two story building. Bedloe’s mad 
sister is playing the violin in another 
room, the winds are howling outside 
and Fifi is locked in with Oliver Bed- 
loe. He confesses to her that he is 
mad, that he has loved her for years, 
that he has been collecting jewels for 
her. No one will ever know how I 
love those Akins jewels! He brings 


_— 
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them from a wall safe and hangs them 
about her terrified throat. She realizes 
that he has killed John Sands. He is 
about to drag her to the parapet, 
and to a forty-two story death, when 
the voice of her son at the door 
causes him to relinquish her and leap 
alone. 

You couldn’t anything 
much more ham than that, but Lau- 
rette Taylor’s superb pantomime of 
animal terror and pitying comprehen- 
sion redeems it just as the nonsense of 


conceive 


the previous acts is redeemed by a qual- 
ity Miss Akins manages to inject every 
now and then into everything she 
writes, a beautiful quality of naive ex- 
citement at the tragedy and romance 
of life. I wouldn’t have missed “The 
Furies” for many a wiser play. 

Beside Miss Taylor’s exquisite work 
there is a haunting performance by 
Estelle Winwood as the unhappy, 
quotational actress, a good one by A. 
E. Anson as Oliver Be dloe, and a taut 
bit by Maurine O’Moor. 


“ HE Great NECKER,” by Elmer 
Harris, at the Ambassador, gives 
every indication (except a statement 


on the program) of being a senile 
farce to which Mr. Harris has done 
the old horse-trader’s trick of blowing 
snuff up its nose to induce some signs 
of life. 

There is in it the lady reformer 
who moves toward 
a big scene with 
some spiked punch 
as inevitably as a 
salmon toward the 
head of a river. 
There is a shrew- 
ish wife 
husband has been 
forced to join a 
lodge to hide his 
There 


whose 


peccadillos. 
ee is the delineation 
ANE of the Lothario 
who gives the piece 
its title. He keeps his billets doux in 
a box on his desk, each charmer’s 
packet tied with ribbon of different 
color, and he is interrupted over and 
over as he tries to destroy them after 
becoming engaged to a pure 
girl. 

True not as much is made of any 
of these elements as would have been 
in that hypothetical original but they’re 
all there. Some of the added matter is 
reasonably funny. 

The whole thing as performed by 


young 


Taylor Holmes and Blanche Ring 
provides an entertainment you might 
patronize if it were a wet night, you 


or better still in the second week. Lines 
hadn’t been mastered, a curtain went 
up too soon, I had an impression that 








“SOUR BETTERS”’ 


There is sparkle and downright fun in Mr. Maugham’s views (re- 
vived at the Henry Miller) of Americans crashing the portals of 
The downright 


London drawing rooms. 
fun: Constance Collier. 


had absolutely no place else to go, and 
there were people you didn’t like com- 
ing in to play contract with the family. 


U P at the Cosmopolitan the revivals 
of what are electric lighted as 
Great Modern Plays continue with 
“Within the Law.” Attendance at the 
opening enables me to give you some 
sound advice. If you’re making a sen- 
timental journey up to the Cosmopoli- 
tan to see an old favorite (and it’s 
rather fun to do so) don’t fight for 


first night seats. Go late in the week, 


The 


sparkle: Ina Claire. 


Mary ‘Turner had confessed to a 
shooting whereas she was supposed to 
have said that her husband did it. Such 
things are harder to bear in New York 
than in the provinces. 

That I can speak even as kindly as 
this about the plays at the Cosmopoli- 
tan shows my forgiving nature because 
I’m savage at the whole venture for 
having promised “The Heart of Mary- 
land” and then not done it. 


at G~rnnnadl by B. Harrison 
4 Orkow, at the Empire, knots 
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together a few scenes from the Hun- 
dred Days and one from St. He 
with a string of platitudinous and 


titious anecdotes such, fo 
stance, as the following: 
the Emperor pretends his 
death by poison to test th ‘ 
alty of his followers, (b 
Emperor sways an off-st 
mob from growls to 
“Marseillaise’’ (begun 
off key but started again wit 
better luck) by merely ap; 
ing before it, (c) oh, what 
the use? The scraps so 
together have little colo 
pungency which makes 
rottenness of the string 
parent. 

Mr. Orkow pictures his pro- 
tagonist as a gentle, altruist 
amorous person with an im- 
mense capacity for being lig 
Of the bi 
liant, tortured egotist Herr 


and charming. 


Ludwig evoked there is hard- 
ly a trace. 
Lionel Atwill 


title role in his 


plays the 
well-man- 
nered way and, as he is a tal 
chap, whereas Napoleon was 
notoriously small in stature, the 
rest of the cast has been cho- 
sen by*the yard to give the 
proper effect. One of the 
more painful results of this 
discrepancy is Thais Lawton 
as Madame Mere. I can’t un- 
derstand why they didn’t get 
Jobyna Howland to play t! 
Countess Walewska. 
—CHARLES BRACKETT 
. 

Dear Miss Fairfax: I am 13 
Senior in High School. In 
never at home at night. Never 
in bed before 2:00. Never get 
up before 8:30. School starts at 
9:30. Never late. Have run off 
to Kentucky and got married 
twice. Both have been annulled 
Am engaged now to a_ D0 
of whom my parents approve. | pet 
I kiss, I smoke, and last but not least ! 
drink. (Have been dead drunk 12 times 
in the last five weeks.) What do 
think should be done with me? Dot.— 
Advice column in Ohio paper. 

You should be lifted out of suc! 
stuffy life. 

e 


LOUD CRIES OF DISTRESS 


In your inimitable way 

You grow more charming ever’ 
Which naturally means for m: 
Increased susceptibility. —MarvnE 
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Henry Ford 
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MODEL T...III-—TURKEY IN THE STRAW 


HILE the 
Ford  com- 
pany was still turn- 


ing out Model T it 


3 Vee was said that if any 
he. & employee made a 
oom ie suggestion for im- 


proving the car he 
was apt to be dis- 
charged. I don’t be- 
lieve that, but it is 
true that Ford likes 
to suggest his own ideas—he needs 
subordinates but cannot tolerate part- 
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ners. 

In odd places, with the shrewdness 
of a horsedealer, he has picked the 
men who serve him now. His secre- 
tary, Liebold, was a caddy at the Dear- 
born Country Club. Ford liked his 
smooth Scandinavian face, his ener- 
getic, thoughtful subservience. An- 
other of his executives had served a 
term in Jackson. Getting out, he had 
started in business for himself as an 
accountant and his friends liked his 
nerve so well that 
they put his name 
up for the Detroit 
Club. He was black- 
balled. Ford heard 
about it. He said: 
“Well, if he isn’t 
good enough for the 
Detroit Club, may- 
be he’s good enough 
for me.” 

Years afterward 
this man, who had 
become a_ million- 
aire and an impor- 
tant figure in the 
‘1utomobile industry, 
quarrelled with Ford 
and left. Nearly all 
Ford’s first asso- 
ciates have left him. 
John Dodge and his 
quiet brother Horace 


¢ They shook 
hands with Ford 
again at  Edsel’s 


wedding but the 
day they sued 

tor their share of 
nty-nine million 
dollars which they 
laimed he had 
Wit held from their 
of the com- 


pany profits. Ford sometimes speaks of 
this day as the saddest of his life. He 
has never been able to understand how 
the Dodges could have come to the 
wedding when they were planning to 
sue. 

In spite of his hurt sentiments he 
had to pay them most of the money 
they sued for. 

Alexander Malcomson, a Detroit 
coal and lumber dealer and an orig- 
inal investor in the Ford company, had 
put his smart young clerk, James Cou- 
zens, into the business to watch his 
money. Couzens had become one of 
Ford’s most important executives. Af- 
ter years of association he objected to 
some propaganda that was coming out 
in the Dearborn Independent. 

“Tf that stays in, I quit,” he said 
suddenly. 

“Tt stays in,” Ford said. 

He was angry with Couzens for 
spending too much time away from 
the plant and for arrogating authority 
which he felt belonged only to him, 

. - 
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Ford. “He cost me fifty cents on every 
car I made,” he said of Couzens. 

Quarrels of this sort, duplicated in 
many instances, make his officials say: 
“a you are a friend of Ford’s don’t 
work for him.” 


OME will tell you that his fights 

all start because he insists on find- 
ing out everything that goes on in 
the plant and its related businesses. 
One dealer who had made big profits 
from the sale of Ford cars got a letter 
from the sales department telling him 
what sort of glass to use in the win- 
dows of his new garage. Another 
young man who had married a rich 
wife got the Ford agency in a busy 
town. Making money, he took life 
easy for a while. Then suddenly his 
habits changed. He began getting 
down to work at nine o’clock. 

“By God, I was scared,” he ex- 
plained to a friend; “I got a telegram 
from Henry Ford telling me if I 
didn’t get down to work on time he’d 
fire me.” 

Ford has a “personal information” 
department through which he keeps 
tabs on what goes on. Stories are 
told to show that he has used this de- 





ON ENLIVENING THE CITY 


The witching waves, for people who don’t dance 
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partment to satisfy small animosities. 
A boy who had leased a red gas sta- 
tion near the Dearborn plant refused 
to sell Ford’s benzol because his cus- 
tomers said it was bad. Ford’s secret 
service found a joker in his lease 
which provided that he rented the land 
on which the gas 
station stood but 
not the land be- 
tween the station 
and the road. Ford 
had a fence built 
keeping cars from 
driving up to the 
station. 

“Tt looked,” said 
the judge award- 
ing the agent a de- 
cision in his suit 
for damages, “like 
the fence an old 
woman builds 
when she is mad 
with her neigh- 
bor.” 

He does not an- 
swer his own mail 
nor did he write 
“Mr. Ford’s Page” 
in the Dearborn 
Independent, but 
he gives a surpris- 
ing amount of 
time to petty con- 
tests of just this 
kind. Other inc!- 
dents have also made him seem petty, 
yet his grudges are nearly balanced by 
his sudden kindnesses. He likes to be- 
friend those who have no right to 
expect anything. Men with prison 
records can usually get jobs in his plant; 
he employs more tubercular and crip- 
pled workmen than any other manu- 
facturer in the world, believing that 
a sick man can do routine work as 
well as a whole one and that work 
cures most ailments. 

He was one of the first industrial- 
ists to give his men an eight-hour day 
—this, and his announcement in 1914 
that five dollars a day would be the 
minimum wage in his plant, are gener- 
ally pointed out as his greatest benev- 
olences. As a matter of fact, he had 
found by experiment that most work- 
ers could not keep going efficiently for 
more than eight hours and his high 
wage-scale became the greatest adver- 
tisement ever written for the Ford 


G 


car. 

Though the provisions that concern 
his business are dictated more by hard 
sense than benevolence and though he 


oly : 
+ 


says that charity is “degrading to both 
parties” he is capable in his personal 
relationships of graceful, unexpected 
courtesies. When John Burroughs at- 


“And have you decided what he shall be?” 
“Well, he’s looking more like Paul Whiteman every day.” 


tacked automobiles, saying that to own 
one kept a person from enjoying na- 
ture, Ford sent him a car with his 
compliments and a letter saying “This 
will give you a chance to test your 
statement.” The naturalist took back 
what he had said and he and Ford 
became friends. 

When these two, with Edison and 
Harvey Firestone, who makes the tires 
for Ford cars, took their summer trips 
into the woods, Ford always did the 
cooking. He made what he called 
brigand steaks, cutting the meat into 
strips and broiling it with bacon. Edi- 
son would take naps through the day 
and read most of the night, rigging 
up a reading light out of an automo- 
bile battery. He and Ford have known 
each other since both were fairly 
young. 

Ford was still trying to construct a 
car when he made a special trip to 
Atlantic City to hear Edison lecture. 
Afterward he spoke to the inventor in 
a corner of the room, telling him his 
ideas for perfecting the gas-engine, 
and Edison encouraged him. “I hope 
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you get what you are after,” he said 
to young Ford, who must have looked 
then much as he does now, perhaps 
more awkward and stronger, with 
baggy clothes and 
strained, attentive eyes, 
At five o’clock on 
a rainy morning in 
April, 1893, he 
finished his first 
car. His wife had 
been sitting up all 
night and _ she 
came out on the 
porch to watch him 
crank it and drive 
off. After running 
a few yards the 
engine choked and 
stopped. Ford 
pushed it into the 
yard and went up- 
stairs to bed. He 
had finished the 
first move toward 
the hope that Edi- 
son had expressed 
for him. Natural- 
ly, now that the 
hope is realized, he 
is Most at ease with 
men like the in- 
ventor and Fire- 
stone because they 
belong to his own 


tradition, remind- 
ing him of a part 
of his own career that was_hard- 
pressed and unconfused, a long and 
difficult time, a great story. 

Many writers have been attracted to 
the story of Ford’s rise, seeing in it a 
chance for a certain artistic effect—the 
background of the farm, the countr) 
school, with later on a young mechanic 
bent over his bench in a_ mid- 
Western city. They have crusted 
his boyhood with many anecdotes 
which may be true but tell nothing 
about him. Almost any country boy 
has tried at some time to fix farm 
machinery or take a watch apart. Hen- 
ry Ford was not a prodigy. He was 
lanky, awkward, clever, and shy; he 
had a bad memory and disliked cows. 
The difference between him and any 
other boy who might get interested 
in mechanics was that Ford wanted 
a practical answer to everything. Farm 
work made him feel sick but he didn’t 
like reading either. Patient and shrewd 
when working with material things, 
he could fix a watch when he was thir- 
teen; he stopped selling Scarborouzi’s 
maps and Grant’s ““Memoirs” and for 
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| "The thing isn’t fair. A beautiful 
- girl has no right to wear such a 
d gorgeous fragrance. It's__why, it’s 


- intoxicating !” 


"Well, then, what more do you 
ask? What with the 18th amend- 
ment and all? Besides, the man 
a never lived who was immune to 
Houbigant’s Parfum Ideal. You’re 
no exception,” 


on 
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Radiant, sparkling, vivacious—yet mysteriously mag- 
netic—Le Parfum Ideal accentuates these same quali- 
ties in those who very wisely use it. 


The exquisite Ideal fragrance can be had in smart 
little flacons for the purse at $1.00. In larger sizes, 
it is priced at $12.50, $6.75, $3.50, $1.75. 


In addition, Houbigant have prepared a superb talc, 
dusting powder, bath fragrance (in either crystal or 
effervescent tablet form) all generously perfumed 
with Ideal. And so the very essential complete 
harmony of odeur is made possible. 


The smartest, most ravishing compact of the season 
is the double compact created by Houbigant, selling 
at $2.50. 

Write for the fascinating book, “Things Perfumes 
Whisper” which contains much interesting informa- 
tion on perfume. It will be sent you without cost, to- 
gether with 5 sachets of Houbigant odeurs, if you 
merely write forittoHOUBIGANT, Inc., 539 West 45th 
St., New York, or Houbigant, Ltd., 46 St. Alexander 
St., Montreal. Prices quoted apply to U. S. A. only. 


HOUBIGCANT 
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pocket-money went round the neigh- 
borhood fixing clocks and watches. In 
1880, when he was seventeen, he got 
a job with the Dry- 
dock Power Company 
of Detroit. 

How he lived dur- 
ing the next eight 
years—earning at first 
two dollars and a half 
a week, working at 
night fixing watches, 
later experimenting for 
himself—is part of the 
legend already printed 
in schoolbooks. For no 
definite purpose, ex- 
cept to learn about 
machines, he suffered a 
good many privations, 
and from his letters his 
parents detected that he 
was getting tired of 
the city. His father of- 
fered him certain acres 
of standing timber if 
he would come home. 
Henry Ford accepted. 
He saw that the offer 
would give him a 
chance to get married. 

That winter he 
courted Clara Bryant, 
a farmer’s daughter, 
plump and dark— 
drove her in a red 
sleigh to dances in big 
Michigan barns where 
the fiddlers, sitting 
up on carriage seats, 
played “Money Musk” 
and “Turkey in the 
Straw,” and each girl 
brought a layer cake 
which her sweetheart 
bought at auction. 

Ford has restored in 
every detail the square 
clapboard farmhouse in which he grew 
up. He remembered that the trees 
were stunted. When the new trees he 
planted grew too fast he had tree-sur- 
geons stunt them with wires. But at 
the time of his marriage the trees and 
the house could not hold him; he took 
his wife toa lodging house in Bagley 
Avenue, Detroit, and got a night job 
in the Detroit Electric Company. ‘In 
his workshop on the farm he had been 
experimenting with a gasoline motor, 
and he took his model to Detroit, and 
put it in a disused shop in State Street. 
Going into the Electric Company was 
part of a definite scheme. He wanted 
to study ignition, The study of en- 





gines, at first just something to do, 
then a means of getting away from 
the farm, had turned into a single and 
passionate idea which 
filled his mind and 
yanked his whole life 
after it. 


NE thing ought 

to be made clear 
—he did not invent 
the motorcar or any 
important part of it. 
A man named Sel- 
den, to whom the first 
automobile makers paid 
large royalties, had a 


patent on a “road- 
coach propelled _ by 
gasoline” which _in- 


cluded also a way of 
making the vehicle go 
faster or slower by 
shifting gears; later 
Ford contested and de- 
feated Selden’s patent 
on the ground that 
Selden had not made 
an automobile that was 
practical. But at the 
beginning he did not 
bother about patents. 
The car he made in his 
workshop out of bicy- 
cle wheels, a buggy- 
body, and two four- 
horsepower cylinders 
set over the rear axle, 
was a combination of 
many existing ideas. 

Owning a car gave 
hima reputation in De- 
troit. Since several peo- 
ple sued him for scar- 
ing their horses he 
asked the mayor for a 
permit to drive his 
buggy-car — the first 
motor license issued in America. When 
he left the car outside a shop he would 
chain it to a lamp-post to keep small 
boys from snitching it. News of his 
antics came tothe officers of the Detroit 
Electric Company. One day the presi- 
dent called him into his office and 
told him that if he stopped fooling 
with his wagon the company would 
make him general superintendent and 
raise his pay to one hundred and fifty 
dollars a month—and that if he 
wouldn’t he could get out. 

This moment was an important one 
in Ford’s life. He had saved a little 
money; the only thing he could do was 
to leave the electric company and try 
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to make a living out of the machine 
he had spent so long perfecting. 

By this time quite a few gasoline 
cars had been built and sold in the 
Middle West. He found a group 
of Detroit business men who were 
willing to risk some money backing 
him. They organized the Detroit Au- 
tomobile Company with a capital of 
fifty thousand dollars, ten thousand of 
which had been paid in. He was 
chief engineer at a hundred dollars a 
month. 

For three years the Detroit Auto- 
mobile Company turned out cars; the 
policy of the directors was to make a 
few cars to order and sell them for 
high prices. This was contrary to 
everything Ford believed. He kept in- 
sisting that cars should be made whole- 
sale and sold cheap to everyone. As 
soon as he could he left the company, 
which the Lelands afterward reor- 
ganized as the Cadillac Company. 

Everyone in those days was talking 
about racing cars. Alexander Winton 
with his famous car, the Bullet, was 
track champion of the United States. 
Ford worked for nine months in his 
little shop making a fast, two-cylin- 
der engine which he fitted on a skele- 
ton chassis. In 1902 he challenged 
Winton to a race. His own account 
contains the facts: “We met at Grosse 
Pointe track. I beat him.” 

The race gave Ford a lot of adver- 
tising but did not attract any backers. 
Tom Cooper, a bicycle rider, lent him 
money enough to build another racer, 
planning to bet on him and clean up 
at Grosse Pointe the next spring. Ford 
built a big red car that went so fast 
nobody dared drive it. It was named 
999 after a famous engine of the 
Empire State Express. When it was 
driven fast, flames jumped out of 
the roaring motor. There was only 
one seat. Cooper, trying to find some- 
one who would drive it, finally 
thought of a man who was not 
afraid of anything—a bicycle rider 
he had raced against in Salt Lake 
City and whose name was Barney 
Oldfield. 

Answering “sure” to the telegram 
they sent him, Oldfield went to De- 
troit, learned to drive in a week, and 
beat his nearest rival by half a mile 
in the three-mile race at Grosse Pointe. 
A week later the Ford Motor Com- 
pany was organized. 

Alexander Malcomson was the big- 
gest investor with seven thousand dol- 
lars, and a man named John Gray 
next with three thousand. John Ander- 
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( )rren SO TIRED 
could hardly finish the program” 





Philadelphia, Pa. 


“IN BUSINESS all day—then, every evening well 
into the night, practising with our little orchestra 
. +» no wonder I began to feel continually tired! 


“What sleep I could get didn’t seem to do me 
any good. My weight dropped to 112 pounds, my 
face lost all of its old healthy color. 


“As our engagements became more frequent I 
was often so fagged that I wanted to drop out, 
but of course I had to see it through. 


“This kept up till I began eating Fleischmann’s 
Yeast. I ate a cake before each meal, and in less 
than three months my color had come back and 
my weight was again normal. Today, instead of 
dreading our engagements I look forward to them 


with pleasure.” 
Edward T. Brown, Jr. 


LEISCHMANN’S YEAST is a food, as fresh 
as the tenderest home-grown vegetables. 

Easily, naturally it cleanses the intestines of 
poisons—softening the intestinal contents and 
toning up the sluggish muscles. The result is 
prompter, more complete elimination—improved 
digestion—a clearer, healthier complexion. 

Fleischmann’s Yeast frees you from those stub- 
born ills that rob life of all its joy. 

Order 2 or 3 days’ supply at a time from your 
grocer and keep in any cool dry place. Write for 
latest booklet on Yeast in the diet—free. Health 
Research Dept. Y-67, The Fleischmann Company, 
701 Washington St., New York. 





Mr. Epwarp T. Brown, Jr., of Philadelphia 






























LEFT RIGHT 
ENJOYING HER new-found health... “T HAVE BEEN a long distance runner 
Miss Margaret Berry, in action on the for twenty-two years. Work hard all day, 
basket-ball floor. She writes: then go to the gym and run ten miles or 
“T used to be all tired out every morn- more three times a week, When in train 
ing before going to school. I was nervous ing for a long run, as for my recent 70-mile 
and irritable, and even resented the fact endurance test, I eat several cakes of 
that I had to eat. Fleischmann’s Yeast every day around 
“And I was bothered with a breaking meal-time or between meals. 
out of pimples on my back. “T have eaten Fleischmann’s Yeast for 
“My friend told me about Fleischmann’s twelve years. I carry a little case that 
Yeast and, doubting, I began to eat it be- holds three cakes, and I defy anyone to 
fore every meal. Soon I began to enjoy catch me when I haven’t got at least one 
my meals again. I now feel better in with me. Fleischmann’s Yeast keeps you 
every way. And my skin is better, too.” feeling fit.” 


Marcaret Berry, Chicago, IIl. Harry Dve tt, Minneapolis, Minn. 


New health, new zest in life— 
this easy way: 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
every day, one cake before each meal or between 
meals. Eat it plain, or dissolved in water (hot or 
cold) or any other way you like. For stubborn 
constipation physicians say it is best to drink one 
cake in a glass of hot water—not scalding—before 
meals and before going to bed. Train yourself to 
regular daily habits. Dangerous cathartics will 
gradually become unnecessary. 
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Sure an’ St. Patrick from the Isle 
Drove all the snakes away forever. 
So drink a toast to good St. Pat 
With Aquazone if you'd be clever. 
For Aquazone has freed of snakes 
The once feared morning after scene, 
Besides, how grand for Patrick’s Day! 
For whist! the bottle’s emerald green. 





Of all the good deeds of St. Pat, no single 
one, of course, is as famous as his banish- 
ment of reptiles from the Emerald Isle. But, 
with all due deference to this well-beloved 
saint, aren’t there a lot of people who have 
performed deeds quite as worthy, and who 
yet remain unpressagented, unsainted and un- 
haloed? 


For example, what about the man who kept 
the subway out of Yonkers! A negative deed, 
yes, but what a deed. Few people realize how 
hard it is to keep a subway out of anywhere. 
In fact, the only way to do it is to stop all 
digging. Sometimes subways are found just 
under street level. Sometimes they are yards 
and fathoms below, as at 168th Street. But 
if you dig deep enough you are sure to strike 
trains. And the unsung, unsainted Yonkers 
man has flatly refused to allow any digging. 


Still another unsainted personality which 
we hesitate to mention, because it sounds con- 
ceited. We refer to one who has done the 
same type of work that made Saint Patrick 
famous and loved. We refer to the greatest 
little snake banisher this side of the Atlantic. 
Oh well, you’ve probably guessed it so we 
might as well tell you. 


It’s AQUAZONE. This delicious, sparkling 
mineral water, the only one supercharged with 
oxygen, is insurance against a headache the 
next morning, either straight or mixed with 
what you have—and what a bully mixer it is! 
All the best clubs, hotels, and restaurants 
serve it. It may be bought from the Busy 
Bee Stores, Gristede Brothers, the Daniel 
Reeves Stores, and from scores of other good 
grocers besides. Druggists sell it, too. It will 
also be sent you from the nearest place, if 
you will telephone 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





son and Horace Rackham, two young 
lawyers, were given a thousand dol- 
lars’ worth of stock apiece for in- 
corporating the com- 
pany. Vernon Fry, 
Charles Bennet, Al- 
bert Strelow were 
other original invest- 
ors in that fabulous “™" 
little company, incor- 
porated for a hundred 
thousand dollars, of 
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out hurry, wastelessly. When Ford 
was making the old model it took him 
thirty hours to convert raw iron ore 
into an automobile 
and deliver it to a 
purchaser three hun- 
dred miles away. He 
expects to reach the 
same efficiency with 
Model A by the end 
of this year. 

In spite of the new 


which twenty-eight FEMININE FASHIONS 56 ideas, drawn from 
thousand was sub- THIS AND THAT 60 things outside his 
scribed—the only sum ABOUT THE HOUSE 62 business, which have 
the company ever THE ART GALLERIES 68 mixed him up and 
received from any a eee 73 made him make mis- 
—— INDOOR POLO 77 
source but operation. COURT GAMES 80 takes, the story of 
Later Ford bought HOCKEY 85 Ford’s life still shows 
out some of the thou- THE CURRENT CINEMA 89 him as he is—the 
sand-dollar stock- MUSICAL EVENTS 92 farmer’s son turned 
holders at prices a 36 mechanic, shrewd, 
: MOTORS 99 : ae 
ranging from seven eRaneNc Ale wartime 163 patient, suspicious, 


and a half amil- 
lion to ten million 
dollars. 

From the day in 
June, 1903, when the first Ford car 
was sold, business went fast. Henry 
Ford himself, in goggles and a round 
fur cap, drove 999 over a cinder track 
laid on the ice at Lake St. Claire, 
breaking the world’s record for a mile 
with a time of thirty-nine seconds 
and a fraction. After that sales 
went faster than ever. The fac- 
tory in Mack Avenue got too small 
and a larger place was rented on 
Piquette Street and in 1910 at High- 
land Park. In 1908 Ford was making 
a hundred cars a day and selling 
them for six hundred dollars apiece. 
He had introduced what he called 
progressive assembling, an idea bor- 
rowed from the Chicago slaughter 
houses where he had seen the carcasses 
of animals hung on a continuously 
moving conveyor and passing down a 
line of butchers who cut the particular 
parts assigned to them. He started to 
haul a chassis through his shop with 
a rope and windlass. As it moved on 
the chassis grew. By 1916 he had 
made over a million cars, over four 
million by 1921, over five million by 
1922, fifteen million by 1927. 


In 1922 he bought the Lincoln Mo- 
tor Company at auction, put Edsel 
in control of it, introduced his own 
manufacturing methods. In the Lin- 
coln plant, as in the Ford plants at 
Highland Park and Fordson, every- 
thing moves by belts and chains—big 
conveyors are fed by little conveyors 
—a man who loafs is_ hopelessly 
swamped, yet everything works with- 
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and calculating, put- 
ting his trust in action, 
and driven on with- 
out rest by a single 
idea which has lifted him from need 
to a position of titanic power. 

—NIveEN Buscu, JR. 


(This series of articles on Mr. Ford 
will be concluded in the next tissue.) 


INADEQUATE NOTES ON 
A PAIR OF BLUE EYES 


Blue as the Coast of Heaven, 
Safe from the world’s gray air; 

Blue beyond blue . . . and seven 
Times bluer than anywhere. 


These are your eyes for matching 
Dusk, when the sun goes down; 
Color that’s planned for catching 
Beggar-man, prince, and clown. 


(My heart leaps up like a rocket 
Straining to span the dark; 
My soul springs out of its socket 

Curving a distant arc... !) 


Wanting, as fools are wanting, 
To answer the look of you, 
Haunting, as ghosts are haunting, 
Dusks that are deep with blue. 
—PatTIENCE EDEN 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 
[From the Bonham (Tex.) 
Semi-W eekly News] 

This is the fifth of a series of little 
articles written by a woman who recently 
crossed, alone, on two of the White >tar 
ships. 











rd 
m 


re 


a 
le 
1e 
th 
d 





THE NEW YORKER 


39 



































BEAUTY CRE 





CO) 





LOVELY FACES LOVELIER 


, 


Ae are of ma c€- 24) achieves 


( 
if “rue erius when COTY 


/ 
\ 


a 
<a Face Powders avd Rouges av 
— 


cai ; 
+) used together Yfe rachant fresh 











OLYMPIC LIPSTICK 

The delightful New Double Size in Light, 
Medium, Dark, Cerise, Invisible. 

REFILLS — Obtainable everywhere. 


COTY ROUGES 

In the new East Indian box. Bright 
No. 64, Light No. 72, Medium No. 68, 
Dark No. 76 and Invisible No. 80. 
REFILLS—Obtainable everywhere. 


COTY FACE POWDER 
In Nine True Shades 
And All The Coty Odeurs 
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“ROUGE” 
Ct booklet tllustrated by 
CHARLES DANA GIBSON 
marled upon reguest 


COT Y¥. ine 
714 Cifth Denue, / ew York. 
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MURDER FOR PLEASURES 


/ \HE whole affair of Roelif 
Crosby has been so bungled by 
the police and so inadequately 

presented in the press, that I feel it is 

a civic duty to reveal what I know of 

the story. 

Although I have always been in- 
different to money I do not see why 
I should not gather some of the royal- 
ties from the episode, which otherwise, 
when the time comes, will only stuff 
the already well-lined pockets of Bo- 
litho or Pearson or Agatha Christie. I 
can even foresee that Philo Vance (I 
knew Philo when he was plain Phil, 
and a shoe clerk in Cohoes, New 
York*), I can foresee, I say, that 
Philo will slip on one of his Charvet 
dressing gowns to discuss the case: 
“Eh, what, y’know, the Crosby case, I 
say! Oh, the police, very touchin’ and 
all that, but unconvincin’.” Yes, I had 
better tell the whole truth before Philo 
gets going on it. 

It is typical of the efforts of the 
police that in their efforts to trace 
every move of Roelif’s on the day of 
his death, they never discovered that 
I not only met him, but actually ac- 
companied him to his modest quarters 
on the third floor of a remodelled 
house in the Murray Hill district. 

It was years since I had seen him, 
though for one reason and another I 
had had him on my mind of late. But 
he had recognized me at once, and 
quickly warmed to my compliments on 
his great success as a criminologist. I 
had read all his writings, which com- 
pare favorably with the best of that 
sort of literature now so much the 
vogue. 

Indeed I knew that his income from 
his work must be so large that I was 
surprised to find him occupying a sin- 
gle-room apartment. Later he was to 
explain this matter to me. In the 
meanwhile I enjoyed the opportunity 
to examine that rare collection of 
curios and objects of art, always to be 
found in the environment of those 
with such interests as Crosby’s. 

“Ah, Constantin Guys,” I said, 
“how did you come by it? His best 
period. Exquisite!” 

“A long story,” he answered, “An- 
other time we’ll go into that.” 

He handed me in a turquoise cup 
brandy of royal flavor, poured from a 







lr there is a Packard 
awaiting you 






Whether you step from 
an up-town apartment, 
a Fifth Avenue shop or 
a box at the opera, you 








will experience the in- 





finite sense of satis- 





faction which comes 





through the ownership 






of a thing universally 





approved. 






And $2460 makes you 
the owner of the 






Packard-six 5 Passen- 





ger sedan with all 






accessories. 





Why not your waiting 





motor—a.Packard?... 












PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 






Broadway at 61st Street 
BROOKLYN 


Atlantic at Cl 






PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 


6 East 57th Street 





THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St 




























PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18let St 
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* Records show that a certain Phillip 
Vance, a clerk in a local shoe shop, left 
town after some difficulty with the police 
and was supposed to have gone to Holly- 
wood 
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FIRM purpose could 
we be so ruthless. “Our 
public,” we say, “must 
always come first!” 


And so we harden our 
heart and dry the im- 
petuous tear. 


Longchamps 
hunter waiting 
to cut down a 
peach at just the 
proper ripeness. 


ot oe g 


We ply the kitchen 
knife on tender vegeta- 
bles still dewy with in- 
nocence ... snatch to 
destruction firm young 
fruits, fairly melting with 
sunny sweetness. .. pop 
before our guests cakes 
and pastries that have 
barely seen the light of 
day. Long live our table 
delicacies! 


55 Fifth Avenue 
North-east Cor 12th Street 
423 Madison Avenue 
Bet 48th & 49th Streets 
40 East 49th Street 
Bet Madison & Vanderbilt Aves 
19-21 West 57th Street 
Near Fifth Avenue 
1015-17 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 78th & 79th Streets 


NLY because of a 
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STAR IN 
“THe Five O’CLock G1rRv” 


korty-FourTH STREET THEATRE 





The small, pink and white whirlwind who 
isionally subsides long enough to sing 
nchantingly has won fresh laurels as an 
actress in “‘The Five O’Clock Girl.” This 
‘avorite, young star first captured New 

York as a specialty dancer in “Going Up,” 
then twinkled in the ‘‘Follies,” co-starred 
in “Kid Boots,” swept triumphantly on 
through “Sunny” and “Lucky” to “The 

Five O’Clock Girl.” 


Nickolas Muray 


“This delicious soap gives a gorgeous feeling of smoothness ti 


OUTHFUL, smooth skin! Such a pre- 

cious possession! How carefully stage 
stars guard their alluring loveliness—they 
give it the same scrupulous care that nine 
out of ten screen stars have chosen. 

For a series of personal interviews re- 
cently made shows that an overwhelming 
majority of the stars in all the New York 
successes use Lux Toilet Soap! 

White, satiny skin—in the critical the- 





a aH 10 Sfage Stars - like nine out of ten 


Screen Mars - use Lux Toner Joa 


atrical world Lux Toilet Soap has been 
selected at the request of the players for 
leading theatres throughout the country, 
just as it is the official soap in the dressing 
rooms of all the great movie studios. 


Lux Toilet Soap,white, delicately fragrant, 
luxurious! Order some today and enjoy the 
luxury you loved in fine French soaps but 
until now could only get at soc or $1.00 a 
cake—now it’s just ten cents. 





my skin”—Mary Eaton 





is no 
shrink- 
ing violet! 
With per- 
fect assur- 
ance she faces 
the cruelty of 
early spring 
winds, knowing 
exactly how to pro- 
tect her dainty skin! 


Joan Miller Almond 

Cream, a delicately 
scented lotion for the face 

and hands, is marvelously 
soothing and _ healing! 































At all Pennsylvania 
Drug Stores — these 
Joan Miller Products. 
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“You know 4 them” 





Pennsylvania 
DRUG STORES 


Pennsylvania Terminal 


Pennsylvania Terminal : 
In the Station 


No. 1—Lower Level 


Pennsylvania Terminal 
No. 2—Lower Level 


Pennsylvania Hotel 
140 West 33rd Street 


Martinique Hotel 
32nd Street and B'way 


23rd Street Store 
4th Ave. and 23rd St. 


Pennsylvania Hotel 
Gimbel Arcade 


4lst Street Store 
570 Seventh Ave. 


Ninth Store Ready Soon 












Cellini 
doubt). 

“Do you not, my dear Roelif, some- 
times feel an impulse to take a first- 
hand part in some crime—just for the 
sake of your art?” 

It was the very question he wanted 
me to ask. His eyes shone with 
pleasure. 

“You are right,” he said, “‘and fate 
has been kind to me. I am about to ex- 


carafe (genuine without a 


“In this single room,” he said, his 
voice lowering to a whisper, “I am 
leading at this moment a double life. 
I am the literary man and historian, 
and at the same time, the sleuth.” 

“You interest me strangely,” I mur- 
mured. 

On a scrap of paper he hastily drew 
a chart. 

“You will ob- 
serve that I have 
A the rear half of 
this floor, A. The 
front half, B, is 
occupied evidently 
by a woman. At 
least she assumes 
that role, and we 
have no reason as 
yet to doubt her sex. A and B are 
connected by this door, X, which is 
always locked of course.” 

“Of course.” 

“For some time I had been an- 
noyed by a personal habit of B’s. She 
would come close to the rather thin 
panels of X, as I thought at first, be- 
cause her dressing table was there, and 
croon.” 

“Croon?” 

“Croon—hum. A very faulty mez- 
zo! Nothing is more trying than a 
neighbor with a weakness for arias. 
To indicate my annoyance I bur- 
lesqued her efforts on my side of X. 
For some days after this there was 
silence. Then just the other evening I 
heard again the familiar cadenza. It 
was repeated. But with a difference! 
An unmistakable difference! My 
training is not for nothing. The truth 
of the situation dawned upon me. It 
was not B. It was someone else, im- 
personating B.” 

“B had been done away with?” 

“No. B was about next day as well 
as ever. An alibi! B persuaded some 
confederate, whom we may call C, to 
croon for her while she was busy on 
some nefarious undertaking.” 

“Certainly,” I said stepping to the 
window and staring down at the stone 
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"Wear is the meaning of ‘sui generis?” 
i ce ‘ . , 

It means of the same kind’. 
Where did you see it...in an advertise- 
ment?”’ 

*‘No! Advertising doesn’t know any 
such word.” 

“*How come?” 

““Well...everything advertised is ina 
class by itself ; every steamship is the most 
palatial—every limousine the most lux- 
urious—every cold cream is the only one 
that won’t do this or that—there’s only 
one tobacco that’s toasted and so on. The 
only thing that’s ‘sui generis’ in advertis- 
ing is the use of superlatives.”’ 


Berle 


New York’s Club Residence for Business 
and Professional Women 


140 East SIxTy-THIRD STREET, NEw YOR 
Library conducted by 


Doubleday, Doran Book Shops 
is now available to all our guests 
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courtyard far below, “you are now 
going to be involved first-hand in a 
deed of crime.” 

Noticing my absorbed gaze, he fol- 
lowed me to the window. 

“What is it?” he 
“shouls? ” 

“Just the laundress washing out 
finger-prints,” I answered, and as he 
bent forward, I laid my hand firmly 
on his shoulder. 

“IT am only surprised,” I added, 
“that being so expert in matters of this 
sort’—and at my words I shoved him 
deftly through the window—“you had 
not realized that I am C.” 

—JoHN CHAPIN MOsHER 


whispered ; 


WILD IRISH 


A SACRILEGIOUS 
SCHERZO 


Frail, French Isolde 

All white and gold, 

And coyly cold, 

Why try to hold 

With pallid hands 

Your Gaelic prince 

When love’s swift sands 

Have run long since? 

The brightest fire 

And most intrepid 

Soon will tire 

And grow tepid. 

Tristrams are not 

Enigmatic, 

Just erratic, 

Morganatic, 

Craving love, remote, 

Preémpted, 

So from troth to be 

Exempted. 

A smile or two 

For gay Gawaine 

Was what was needful 

To detain 

The fancy of 

Your restive swain, 

When lavish love 

Was on the wane. 

*T was not a mauve- 

Eyed queen that drove 

To Tintagel 

Your ne’er-do-well; 

But love intense, 

Transcendent, torrid, 

Which you Nordics 

Think quite horrid. 
—MarGaRETTA MANNING 


D Pammell said persons and animals 
fatine cowbane frequently have con- 


clus us.—Des Moines (Ia.) Tribune. 
Send us fifty cowbane. 








Mush On! 


USKIES—the crack of a whip like a pistol shot in the 
frosty air—crunch of snow beneath fast flat runners— 


~ £ Mr. Stilson is on his way to business! 


Two hundred and tenth... ninth . . . eighth—ah, the loyal 
dogs... straining at the thongs till their sturdy hearts are 
bursting. At this pace, he muses, I'll be there before the 
market closes tomorrow. 

Meantime, of course, Marston Oil will slough of six points 
... but Mr. Stilson doesn’t know that—won’t know till too 
late. All because nobody would tell him. 


What? About Tudor City, of course. There. . . well, he 
might have to put on his overshoes, but four minutes’ jog 
down the hill on 42nd Street, and there he is, ready for 
action, before his favorite ticker. 

That’s what Tudor City is for ...a direct answer to prayer 
for anyone who wants to live pleasantly and yet can’t waste 
time junketing around trying to get places. Just four minutes 
from Grand Central, on the East River Front between 40th 
and 44th. A complete and independent community, with 
shops, restaurant, parks of its own. Assorted apartments. 
Now ready: 2 room hotel and 3 room housekeeping. For 
May: hotel, 1 or 2 rooms from $850 to $1950. For Septem- 
ber: 1, 2, 3, 4 or 5 rooms from $700 to $3100. Rent- 
ing office at the end of 42nd Street. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY 
350 Madison Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


LIVE IN. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


VERY morning there are eight 
thousand who come streaming 
in from every corner of the 

city to gather at the Store. They leave 
all manner of homes, and they come 
quite breathlessly through the broad 
doors, punching the time clocks and 
settling down with relief into an- 
other day of that society which gives 
them a fixed place in life. Like all 
human beings, they are uneasy among 
the sprawling precincts of a demo- 
cratic world where the difficulties of 
being equal with all men become op- 
pressive. “They are happy to come 
every morning into the regulated so- 
ciety of the Store: where every soul is 
ticketed into its proper station, where 
every soul knows its caste, where the 
faint memories of the feudal system 
may once more be revived. Most of 
them are smiling with contentment 
as they come in. 

There is the President who comes 
down in his motor—if it be summer 
time—from his great estate in the 
hills. There are his chief executives, 
dukes of the hierarchy, who also per- 
haps come in from the country, or 
perhaps from Manhattan apartments. 
There are the junior executives, earls 
and counts, who must hurry a little to 
arrive on time from Brooklyn after 
calling good-byes to pleasant wives 
and children. ‘There is the great 
horde of the mid- 
dle classes — the 
five thousand 
clerks: most of 
them girls, most 
of them pouring 
from warrens in 
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ders beneath the weight of goods 
which are the blood stream of this 
society in which they spend their 
days. 

They crowd into the empty store, 
the eight thousand, greeting their fel- 
lows as if they had not met for a 
very long time, although the company 
had broken up no later than last night 
at quitting time. They bundle their 
small possessions into long rows of 
steel lockers, and they pour into the 
empty aisles toward their appointed 
places. ‘They draw the dust covers 
from the heaped counters of mer- 
chandise, preparing for the thing 
which is the beginning, the middle and 
the end of their lives: to sell, sell, sell. 

They put different names upon it 
sometimes. They have been taught by 
their lords to call their lives a devo- 
tion to public service. ‘They are 
steeped by divers means in the tradi- 
tion of the great enterprise that gives 
them sustenance, so that they strive to 
uphold this tradition—which has its 
being chiefly in efficient methods and 
mounting profits. Sometimes they call 
their lives careers, and dream of the 
stars toward which their ambition 
points. But very rarely do they attach 
blunt definitions to these lives. Very 
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more day’s escape 
from their com- 
monplace domes- 
ticity, hastening 
away from de- 
feated mothers, 
brawling __ sisters 
and brothers. And 
there are the boys 

















rarely do they say: “I work for twen- 
ty dollars a week, and I hold my 
for the reason that I can earn for the 
house forty dollars a week.” 

Before, indeed, they have much 
chance to think in this unorthodox 
fashion, the crowds are upon them. 
The counters are hardly cleared. As 
if they might be redoubts, they are 
hardly prepared for battle before the 
onslaught is upon them. The door- 
ways leading toward the street seem 
to exert some sort of magic charm 
from the streams of humanity pouring 
past great crowds are detached. They 
surge among the aisles. And upon the 
faces of those who stand behind the 
redoubts there appears the dim, fixed 
smile which is the badge of their pro- 
fession. Their voices change, too. A 
few moments ago and these voices 
were slightly boisterous, touched with 
t slight exuberance at the prospect of 
une more day of hot contact with the 
Store’s full life. Now, facing the in- 
quiries of surly humanity, the voices 
have become modulated, fixedly polite. 
Even the English undergoes an im- 
provement; a stilted carefulness of 
phrase. 

“Yes, Madam. They are in excel- 
lent taste this year.” 


Through the aisles march tall, 
gentlemanly fellows, with — frock 
coats and white carnations in their 

lapels. ‘They ar 
sleek and suave 
chosen for their 


sleekness and their 
suavity. And from 
the first to th 
last of them, the) 
are precisely alike. 
They have no more 
personality, there 
in the aisles, than 
so many swans. 
They are merged 
into the universal 
personality of tl 
floor walker. In 
the privacy of 
their lives—grant- 
ing that they havé 
privacy — the) 


who come from might be like oth- 
Heaven knows er men; a mixture 
where — Harlem, of good fellows 
the East Side, and cruel hus 
Ninth Avenue — bands, honest me! 
to run the deliv- and smendre 
ery wagons, to “Flaven’t you anything in maroon casket linings? I’m afraid none But in the 

bend their shoul- ain oan 


of these would fit in with the new decorations of the apartment.” 
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HE beautiful, new, Willys-Knight Standard 

Six, from the moment of its introduction at 
the National Automobile Show, has won a 
nation-wide enthusiastic reception. - 


The superiority of the patented Willys-Knight 
sleeve-valve engine has long been accepted. 
Naturally, it costs more to build this advanced 
motor. It is only today, after fourteen years of 
experiment and progress, that we have reached 
our goal of incorporating this superior engine 
in a low-priced Six maintaining all of Willys- 
Knight’s quality supremacy. 

The Standard Six is building up still further the 
esteem in which Willys-Knight has long been 
held. It inherits the qualities which have won 
world-wide prestige and the praise of hundreds 
of thousands of enthusiastic owners. The new 
car is distinguished by typical Willys-Knight 
brilliance, sturdiness, economy, simplicity, quick 
starting and ease of control. 


High compression with any gas 


The simplicity of the patented Willys-Knight en- 
gine is responsible for its remarkable efficiency. 
Twometalsleevesineachcylindermovesmoothly, 
silently up and down, one within the other, in a 
protective film of oil. There is no complicated 


WILLYS-KNIGHT S/X 


valve mechanism with springs, tappets and cams. 
These sleeves combine with the spherical cyl- 
inder head to form a perfectly peer jt bustion 
chamber. As a result, the Willys-Knight engine 
gives high uniform compression at all times, at all 
speeds—and with any gas. 


Two other advanced Sixes 


Willys-Knight Special Six—improved, finer; now 
with added refinements and beautiful new color 
options. Willys-Knight Great Six—one of Amer- 
ica’s most luxurious cars. Now, a larger, more 
owerful engine insures even higher speed and 
ashier pick-up. 
Willys-Knight Sixes from $1145 to $2695, in the Stand- 
ard Six, Special Six and Great Six divisions. Prices f.o.b. 
factoryand specifications subject to changewithoutnotice. 


The Perfected Whippet—*535 


Rounding out the great Willys-Overland line, the 1928 
Whippet still leads the light car field—and is even further 
ahead today than ever before. In performance records, 
in features of mechanical and engineering superiority— 
many of which were first brought to the light car field 
by Whippet—and in proved merit in the hands of its 
owners, Whippet’s leadership is most convincingly 
established. Now, at new low prices of $455 to $585, 
Whippet is more than ever the leader in light car value. 
Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland 
Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 





A Cunarder 
And A Mascot!... 


If you are going over for the British 
Open Championship on May 7th, the 
AQUITANIA is the only ship... 
Winners of the British Open Champion- 
ship consider the AQUITANIA a mascot 
. ++ Jock Hutchison crossed on her in 
1921... Walter Hagen in 1922... Jim 
Barnes in 1925... “Bobby” Jones in 
1926 and for his repeat victory in 1927 
... What these men did on disembarking 
from the AQUITANIA is history . . . 


Is sailing on the AQUITANIA on April 
18th psychic gravitation . .. a sportsman’s 
hunch . . . or plain copycattishness . . . ? 
All three! Obviously, the only way to see 
the “Royal and ancient game” played this 
year at historic Sandwich, is to sail on the 
ship which is prime favorite with its best 
exponents... 


The AQUITANIA gives a magnificent 
performance which sportsmen are first 
to appreciate ... She is swift and her 
form is excellent... She is a sporting 
means to a sporting end... In luxury 
+++ appointments ... and service, she 
‘dresses’ the Atlantic... 


If you miss the ‘Golfer’s Luck’ you can 
sail on the BERENGARIA on April 25th 
+... and you can keep yourself fit in the 
erack gymnasium and swimming pool as 
a compensation .. . « 


CUNARD 
LINE 


Your Lecal Agent, or 25 Broadway, New York 


1840 -EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS-OF-SERVICE: 1928 





their existence flows, they are identical 
one with another. 


N this Store of which I write, 

there is more than the usual inter- 
est taken by the feudal lords in the 
happiness and well-being of their vas- 
sals. All stores, nowadays, have 
employees’ societies—an annual ball 
for the workers—occasional little cele- 
brations when Miss Gussie Hahn, of 
Hats, is wed to Mr. Abel Finck, Men’s 
Furnishings. All stores have certain 
excited moments when one lucky and 
ambitious fellow is called into the 
office of the President, to emerge in a 
little while with a smile, a promotion, 
and a tall tale: “He sat down and 
chatted, just like any fellow, and gave 
me a cigar out of his box. Corona 
Corona, too. Lookit!” 


But in my Store, these things are 
done more efficiently. ‘There is, first 
of all, a series of Associations: for 
Managers, for Junior Executives, and 
finally for the whole community at 
large. The dinners and social gather- 
ings among these are not few. Their 
doings are reported, made a rich 
part of Store life, by a house maga- 
zine. It is not a bad magazine. There- 
in, any exuberant soul with wit in his 
head may be allowed to appear as hu- 
morist. There are departments, there 
are long accounts of the social gather- 
ings, there are chronicles of the 
speeches that have been made, there 
are photographs of this new baby and 
that new engagement, and there are 
columns devoted to the reporters who 
are assigned to each floor, 

There is something faintly touch- 
ing in the items which appear in the 
Social Column: 


On July 14th, Mr. Jerry Slattery of 
the Engineering Room will be married to 
Miss Irene Polin, recently of the Garden- 
ing Department, in the Basement. Good 
luck to you, Jerry, you’re getting one of 
the sweetest girls in the Store. 

Miss Kitty Malone, of the Delivery B 
of A, is sporting a brand new wrist watch 
and it wasn’t given to her by any girl 
either. It’s all right, Kitty, we know just 


what follows a wrist watch. Good luck 


to you. 


Once a year, there is a ball that is 
something more than the usual De- 


partment Store ball. Its chief feature | 


Paes. 
Sig 


is a musical revue, cast entirely from & 


daytime workers along the aisles. A 
professional coach is summoned. The 
girls go through elaborate try-outs. 
On the great, gay night they emerge 
as creatures of a lovely fancy. 





ng ‘ 
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They sing songs with verses composed eseanpuupouewpaewpuepeeeseueass 
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very natural 
thing, when you 
come to consider it, 
is the swing of motor-wise 
opinion to the U.S. Royal Cord. 
No other tire is so keenly attuned 
to all the demands of the modern car. 


United States @ Rubber Company 


Trade Mark 


U.S.ROYAL CORDS 


NO BETTER TIRES MADE TODAY 

















For UNFAILING PLEASURABLE CONVENIENCE 
And a LIFETIME of SERVICE 
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[iFEIME LicHIER 


(Registered U. S. Patent Office) 





You will be proud to own EXCLUSIVE LIFETIME SERVICE 
NEW FLINTS FREE 


the Lfeiine Licnler Whenever You Need Them 


Its never failing light, its |] This IDENTIFICATION CARD 
is given with each J/Fe/imME LicHlER 





great convenience and its 
beautiful appearance will 
make the /e/me Liculer a 
life-long friend. 4] ‘THIS IS TO CERTIFY 


THAT HOLDER IS THE 
OwNER OF Le 


no. 1,903 anv 1s 


Dignified, distinctive de- 
ENTITLED TO Léa 


S1gns. SERVICE AND FREE 
FLINTS AT ALL TIMES 


FOR THE Létln@ Link 





Each Léelimé LickleR is un Morrison Lichter Corp. 

conditionally guaranteed. te 
A Morrison 

Sold at the better jewelry es 


stores and men’s shops. If 
your dealer is unable to 
supply you now, buy Mail your card to our Main Office when you 


i need new flints. We shall send them back 
from us direct. with your card, free of charge. This card 


also entitles you to free repair service. 











STERLING SILVER Finish $750 


(Engine Turned or Leather Covered) 


18 KT. GOLD Finish $10 


(Engine Turned or Leather Covered) 


OTHERS up to $100 


MORRISON LIGHTER CORPORATION 


OFFICES AND SHOWROOM 


The Paramount Building 
BROADWAY at 43rd New York City 


Telephone—LACkawanna 2807 
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by the most unlikely people: buyers, 
and: stock men, and clerical workers— 
songs in which the lords are politely 
lampooned. It is all very cheer- 
ful, very fine, to watch the lords sit 
back and take it with good nature. 
They talk of this ball, in snatches be- 
tween sales, for a week after it ; 
done. And sometimes a_ romanc: 
grows out of it, to give the gossips 
happiness. 

This Store has a hospital on its top 
floor. It has a summer camp in th 
mountains, where employees who ar 
ill may take a rest, or employees seek- 
ing recreation may have tennis, and 
swimming, and hikes in the woods, for 
small fees, It has, too, a training 
school, wherein likely material may 
be given instruction which will lead to 
promotion. Not long ago, it was nec- 
essary to publish an announcement 
concerning this school in the house 
magazine. The rumor had gotten 
about, announced the President, that 
none but college graduates were being 
taken into the school. This was a 
false rumor. Many workers with am- 
bition had overcome the handicap of 
not having college training, and the 
Store was eager to promote them. 

On the other hand, it is a matter 
of fact that in this Store more than 
two hundred and fifty of the male 
employees are college men, and there 
is more than one with the key of Phi 


Beta Kappa. 


HE meanest of all the clerks 
takes pride in the Store records 
which occasionally are broken. Not 
long ago, for example, it was learned 
that within a period of three months, 
more than three million persons had 
entered the Store building for the pur- 
pose of buying. The clerks spoke of 
this to each other in reverent tones. 
Shortly after that, one of the cashiers 
established a record by handling 2,338 
transactions in a single day. Close 
upon the heels of this performance, it 
was announced that any cashier wish- 
ing to try for a new record would be 
given exactly the same conditions un- 
der which the original record-maker 
had worked. There were several at- 
tempts—with the Store watching 
eagerly. Finally the great day came. 
One cashier accomplished the feat 
of handling 2,738 transactions 1” 
a single day, “with but one error and 
a shortage of only 49 cents.” 
They all try for records. The de- 
livery men, the floor walkers, the cash 
girls, the stock keepers, the clerks, the 


— 
book-keepers, hold accuracy d 
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ILLUSTRIOUS NEW “”72” fi a, 


\ TOWN CABRIOLET 
BODY BY LE BARON 


















N. doubt about 


it, New York traffic is a bit 
of a tangle. But you notice 
some people who never have 
much trouble getting through it. They 
always arrive on time, calm and unhurried. 
They’re the folks who have Chryslers. « That’s . 
vy KX particularly where the Illustrious New Chrysler \ ra 
i/ “72” Town Cabriolet proves its popularity. Compact ~ 
for traffic—alert and agile on the get-away. « Coming in 
from Long Island or Tuxedo or from Westchester you'll appreciate \ 
, its speed on the straightaway. Furthermore, the chassis with — 
jf spring ends mounted in blocks of live rubber gives exceptional ease of 2 
riding. « LeBaron has built to Chrysler’s specifications an exclusive body that _ 
distinctively combines luxury with good taste and roomy comfort with com- 
pactness. « Whether for town or suburban use, you'll find this Town 
Cabriolet an ideal vehicle. Arrange for an early trial of this smart town car. 


All prices f. 0. b. Detroit, subject to current Federal excise tax 


CARYSLEER 


Simons, Stewart&Foy,Inc. Simons, Stewart & Foy,Inc. DeCozen Motor Co. 
1425 Bedford Ave. 1745 Broadway at 56thSt. 1226 Broad Street 
Sterling 2800 Columbus 6370 Terrace 6900 
BROOKLYN NEW YORK CITY NEWARK 
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Facing East River 
at 80th Street 








Night View from THE YORKGATE 


Where every apartment views the river 


Where the lighthouse 


winks its cheery eye 


HERE’S a touch of down-to-the- 
" | see-in-ships about the Yorkgate 
..Steamers gliding gracefully 
by; moonlight on rippled waters—a 
lighthouse gleaming cheerfully 
through the night. The zestful air, 
the restful quietude of the sea... .for 
you to live in—at the Yorkgate. For 
here, close, in fact, to the throbbing 
heart of the great city, yet far, in 
peacefulness, from its turmoil, you 
dwell in your own manner, amid fur- 
nishings of your own choice—in your 
own home....in the city but not of 
the city. T he Y orkgate will be ready 
for occupancy in the fall of 1928. 
Many apartments have already been 
sold, so prompt action on your part 
is necessary. 


3 to 9 Rooms—from $9500 


Monthly charges as low as $96.00 


Beautiful Triplex Pent House Apart- 
comprising part of 15th floor, 
house, and library above pent 


15 rooms, 6 baths. $88,500. 


ment, 
pent 
house. 


SUTTON, BLAGDEN & LYNCH, Inc. 
631 Park Avenue New York 
Entirely Co-operative 


YOR KGATE 


25 EAST END AVENUE 
FACING EAST RIVER AT 80th STREET 


Builders 


Architects @ 
IRONS & HOOVER, Inc. 


CROSS & CROSS 








swiftness and profits for the Store as 
their major gods. After a fashion, of 
course, this labors for their own good. 
There are rewards for everything in 
the Store—though sometimes it is 
merely the reward of a hearty smile 
from the President, or a ten minutes’ 
pleasant chat in the office of the Vice- 
President. 

The eight thousand take to them- 
selves, of the Store’s gains, upwards 
of seven hundred and fifty thousand 





dollars a month—nearly nine million 
dollars a year. The novice clerks are 
paid, sometimes, as little as ten dollars 
a week. But there are clerks in the 
more important departments who earn 
very considerable salaries. It is the 
system of merchandising in the store 
to give each clerk, in each department, 
a weekly quota which she must sell. 
She receives, in addition to her salary, 
a fraction of one per cent of the 
profits from this quota, and upon all 
that she sells beyond it her commission 
is almost one per cent. The clerk who 
habitually falls below the quota is dis- 
missed from the Store. 


LL unaware, the eight thousand 

chant a harmonic hymn to Amer- 
ican life. ‘They give the key to the 
rhythm of the American proletariat. 
For their collective life is business; 
hard trading, the pursuit of dollars. 
And yet they romanticize this life. 
They do not call it commerce. They 
call it the Store. And the Store means, 
to them, an immense community in 
which each has his fixed part. The 
community is not a Democracy. It is 
an Aristocracy of business sense. The 
talent for merchandising, not blood 
nor spirit, makes dukes and princes. 

I do not know what lives they live 
beyond the Store. But I can imagine 
these lives of the exterior to be aimless 
and without grace. Once they have 
punched the clock, all is different. 
Each morning at eight o’clock the 
lives of these eight thousand take on 
meaning. And within the day that 
lies ahead, they will find purposeful 
toil, amusement, goals toward which 
to strive—and even romance: for 
their lives, reft of personal romance, 
will inexorably translate it into their 
trade. —Morris Markey 
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newest spring leather ... 


watersnake ... pearly-grained, 
loveliest of all the reptiles... 
why, watersnake . . . pebbly- 
colored, beige -to-peach-to-rose- 
to - brown - and - back - to - beige- 
again, all in a single subtle skin 
surely, watersnake .. . the per- 
fect complement to almost any 
costume — oh watersnake ! 

and most perfect of all in a certain 
may be 


shoecraft model which 


had at $27.50. 


SHOECRAFT 


714 FIFTH AVENUE 


Between +38 th — 50th Streets 


Shee 
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Why drive in fear of 







Triplex 


the glass J that will not shatter 
Look for the black edge—the seal of Triplex quality 
Every new FORD is equipped with 


a windshield of TRIPLEX—the glass 
that will not shatter 


F you don’t have a fear of flying glass, you ought to. A sur- 

prisingly little jar can shatter and then—from four sides— 
into your eyes—into your cheeks—into your neck—into the 
faces of those behind you—the needle-pointed flying fragments. 


A wicked risk to take when Triplex will protect you 


Triplex is the famous glass used for years in the best foreign 
automobiles and now made in America. It is clear glass with 
no wires to obscure the vision. In a serious crash it will 
crack. But it cannot shatter. It cannot fly. 


Remember this—sixty-five per cent of all injuries to auto- 
mobile passengers are caused by flying glass. And the acci- 
dent need not be serious to cause painful cuts, permanent 
disfigurement, even the loss of your eyes. 


Why gamble? Why risk your children’s eyesight when a 
small investment will protect you? Why go on spoiling your 
automobile pleasure with the constant fear of flying glass? 


THE TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS COMPANY OF NORTH AMERICA, INC. 
Hoboken Terminal, Hoboken, New Jersey In Canada: W. E. Phillips Co., Ltd., Oshawa, Ont. 
In England: The Triplex Safety Glass Co., Ltd., Piccadilly, London 


Ask your dealer about Triplex or fill out this coupon—for your own peace of mind 


THE NEW YORK TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS CO., 110-114 West End Avenue, New York City 


GENTLEMEN: Without Name 
obligation on my part, 

please mail me the facts Business Address 
about Triplex—the glass 

that will not shatter. Make of Car Model Year 
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1 Miss Rosaline Dunn 


Its hy wees ess 


will th; rill 


SHART AMERICA 


OR fifteen years I endeavored to bring 

more grace, more loveliness to the 
hands of my clients who, I really believe, 
are among the most fastidious women in 
the world. 

My only problem was to find a polish 
that would adorn the nails with beauty. 

I had begun to believe that I was looking 
for a rainbow when I discovered Glazo. 
First | applied it to my own nails. Imagine 
my delight when I saw that my fondest 
hopes for perfection were realized. And 
my clients were enthusiastic too. 

Here at last is the liquid polish that be- 
stows on the nails a lustrous beauty to 
match the alluring tint of a flawless pearl 
... to make hands fairer. 

Its soft patina, its lovely lustre. . . for a 
whole week its radiant beauty remains 
undimmed! And it does not crack, peel 
or dull in spots. 

Its ease of application makes Glazo more 
wonderful. For now you can give your 
nails the same loveliness which distin- 
guishes the hands of my clients. 

Of course, you can purchase Glazo at all 
the better shops and stores. Its price com- 
plete with remover is only fifty cents. Also 
for preserving the beauty of the cuticle 
there is nothing better than Glazo Cuticle 
Oil or Glazo Cuticle Cream. I sugges: 
that you use the one you prefer. 

Just the merest word from you will bring 
you my complete little booklet on mani- 
curing which shows you how to keep 
industrious hands forever lovely —and a 


Miniature Glazo Manicure. Fill ia and 


mail the coupon with ten cents. 


Miss Rosaline Dunn, 
1003-A Blair Avenue , 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me your booklet and the 
miniature Glazo manicure set, 10c en- 
closed. 


Name 


Street 








A COCKTAIL IS A 
LOVELY DRINK 


(A cocktail party is well under way. 
It is hardly necessary to remark that 
those present are drinking and talking 
cocktails.) 


” Y dears, here’s a brand new 


one that Jerry tried out on 

the crowd the other night 
and take it from me it was a wow. 
He was shaking ’em up for four of us 
and—ah—let me see—h-m-m-m-m. 
Oh yes—I think I remember now. 
Two parts applejack, one part gin and 
the other part made up of a pony of 
Cointreau and the rest pineapple juice. 
He christened it the Applejackass. Yes 


—sure, on account of the kick. I had 
four and...” 
“Don’t go on. I know. I know. 


I saw you afterwards. Before you 
leave I want you to write down the 
recipe. It sounds swell except for the 
Cointreau. I think most of that stuff 
is just plain kerosene. But here’s an- 
other I had handed to me up at Lor- 
raine’s last week. She said she just 
stumbled on it, so she called it a Stum- 
bler and that’s a pretty snappy crack— 
for her. Now get this—one-half gin, 
one-quarter kiimmel and the other 
quarter orange-flower water, and try 
and get that last one. Somebody 
brought her a bottle up from Havana 
and I’m going down there some week- 
end to get another bottle. Say, after 
three of them I gave an impersona- 
tion of Elsie Janis doing John Barry- 
more and they had to drag me home. 
My dear eo «@ a 

“T certainly am going to remember 
that one. I simply swoon with joy 
over kiimmel but, my dears, here is 
positively the newest one and what it 
does, WHAT it does! They call it the 
Bellringer and here’s the blueprint. A 
jigger of brandy, a jigger of Bacardi 
and a jigger of absinthe, with just a 
dash of apricot flavoring. Don told 
me that he had five of them and when 
he got out of his taxi he tried to bite 
a piece out of an awning. And as 
for little me, well...” 





“And then ‘little me’—not so well, 
what? Ha! ha! ha! ha! Now Id 
like to know what’s in these that we 
have been taking on so earnestly. 
They’re certainly smooth and pretty 
but I want the world to know that 
I’m going away from here if I have 
one or two more. Oh! there’s Stuart, 
he’s doing the mixing. Hey Stooie, 
c’mere a minute. Come on now and 
give us the lowdown on these tricky 
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Tue “windblown’ or ragged bob is charm- 
ing when it is becomingly worn, but a 
studied effect must be retained by skillful 
combing or else chaos! A carefully select- 
ed set of Ace Hard Rubber Combs with 
smoothly polished, rounded teeth is the 
prescription. A large (9 inch) Ace dress- 
ing Comb, for athorough job in the morn- 
ing, is stimulating and “peppy. The little 
Ace Pocket Comb does the trick man) 
times a day when the “rags” must be nicely 
Ace Dry 
Comb at night to take out the day’> dust 


adjusted. Then the Shampoo 
and restore the sheen. Such a set of Ace 


Combs will just fit your needs. 


ACE COMBS 


A cenuinge Ace Pocket Comb, for ex- 
ample, may be purchased at toilet 


goods and notion counters everywhere. 





AMERICAN HARD RUBBER COMPAN) 
11 Mercer St., New York. N. \ 


The Ace Comb Cabinet is displayed at 


Toilet Goods Counters every where 
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drinks. What’s in ’em and how much 
of each and will I have another? Yes, 
thank you. Wait until I get out my 
pencil. I want to write down the 
dope. My, but they’re grand. There, 
I’m all set—shoot.” 

“Put up your pencil, dearie. You 
don’t need it unless you want to write 
out your address for your taxi driver. 
This is a real cocktail. Just the com- 
mon or garden variety. “Two-thirds 
gin and one-third Italian vermouth. 
You don’t see ’em often any more but 
I still believe in ’em and love ’em. 
Here’s hoodle-doodle.” —C, KNAPP 


AFTER READING THE SUN- 
DAY MAGAZINE SECTION 


\ ARCH 1. Kid _ Boots, the 
J famous ball player, accom- 
panied by a reporter and a_ photog- 
rapher, visited the Children’s Hospital 
today, bringing a little sunshine into 
their rather dull little lives. 

March 2. Jocko Miuillpond, the 
mezzo-weight champion, accompanied 

two reporters and three photogra- 
phers, visited the Children’s Hospital 
today, to bring a little sunshine into 
the lives of the little ones. 

March 3. Mrs. Vera Little, candi- 
date for the United States Senate, ac- 
companied by three reporters and five 
photographers, visited the Children’s 
Hospital today, scattering sunshine 
ver the lives of all the little ones. 

March 4. In the Children’s Hospi- 

| today, four children had to be 
moved into the emergency ward, to be 
treated for bad cases of sunburn. 

March 5. Gloria Mundy, the new- 
‘t screen sensation, visited the Chil- 

n’s Hospital today, to spread sun- 

through the dull lives of the 
lected little ones. 

March 6. In the Children’s Hospi- 

today, five children were moved in- 

e emergency ward, suffering from 
us cases of sunstroke. 
—F. F. Harpour 


MANNEQUIN 


I walk this way and then walk that 

In something lovely by Chanel ; 
istomer, by far too fat, 
\dmits that it is simply swell. 


rders it (the optimist! ), 

\Vhilst I, unruffled and sedate, 

Put on another, turn and twist, 

d keep my face completely 
straight. 





n unusual 
opportunity to buy a fine motor- 
car at much less than list prace 
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Tuts Rolls-Royce Chassis with new Piccadilly body comes on the 
market after being thoroughly reconditioned throughout at the Works 
at Springfield, Mass. It carries a full new-car guarantee. 

Finished in lacquer of luxurious Gendarme blue with black fenders 
and body striped in white, it will instantly appeal to the owner-driver. 
As fitting this model, its upholstery is black leather—all new through- 
out. Its rumble seat accommodates two passengers, or affords ample 
space for luggage. In appearance, in osiatinasies and in safety, this 
Rolls-Royce is equal to a new car. New,DS-56-PE would cost nearly 
twice its resale price. It may be had for $8500. 

Here is a motor-car for any individual who naturally prefers the 
best. To be seen at New York Salesroom and available for trials at 
your convenience subject, of course, to prior sale. Photographs and 
descriptions of this car may be seen at the following Rolls-Royce 


New Yorx—s8th at Eighth Ave. San Francisco—461 Post St. 
Newark—190 Washington St. Co_tumsus—362z East Broad St. 
Boston—1035 Commonwealth Ave. Puttapecpn1a—Walnut and 21st Sts. 
CuicaGo—2512 S. Michigan Ave. Montreat—goro St. Catherine St., 


CincINN ATI—11 East 8th St. West 
Los ANGELES—3136 Wilshire SprINGFIELD, Mass.—454 Bridge St. 
Boulevard HartrorD—326 Pearl St. 
CLEVELAND—7505 Carnegie Ave. Patm Beacu—331 Worth Ave. 
PiTTsBURGH—3 939 Forbes St. ATLANTA—98 Cone St. 
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This day of March, 1928, Reo announces 
the 1929 Flying Clouds. 

Reo can give you 1929 automobiles in 
the heart of the 1928 season for a very, 
very simple reason. 

Reo is an independent organization 
and a producer of only a moderate num- 
ber of cars. Refinements, changes, new 
ideas can be put into and through pro- 
duction faster than in the huge immobile 
plants from which come most of America’s 
automobiles. 

Reo blue prints can materialize into 
Reo cars many, many months sooner than 
do those of other reputable automobiles. 

Asa result, the New Reo Flying Clouds 
give you today what other cars may try 
to give you one year from today —in 1929. 

The New Flying Clouds give you today 
a new fleetness, for one mile or one 
hundred, that will still be the envy of 
many cars—in 1929. 

The New Flying Clouds give you today 
the ability to sweep from zero miles per 
hour to what you will, faster than many 


cars will do—even in 1929. 


& Automobile 
March 1928 


The New Flying Clouds give you today 
the agility in traffic, and steering ease that 
other cars will try to develop—for 1929. 

The New Flying Clouds give you today 
distinctive new lines, sweepingly simple 
lines, that some other manufacturer may 
imitate—by 1929. 

The New Flying Clouds give you to- 
day luxurious interiors that some one 
else may copy—for 1929. 

The New Flying Clouds give you to- 
day the riding ease that many cars will 
strive to have—for 1929. 

The New Flying Clouds give you to- 
day the four-wheel internal, expanding 
(not external contracting) hydraulic 
brakes that safety demands may force 
many other cars to adopt—in 1929. 

These things can be yours in March, 
1928, in the New Flying Clouds, for the 
very simple reason that Reo blue prints 
become Reo automobiles many months 
sooner than do those of other reputable 
cars. 

Step into the 1929 automobile—the 
New Flying Cloud—and try itout yourself. 


REO MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Lansing. Michigan 


LYING CLOU 
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ON AND OFF 


THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


ROM the general tenor of my 

telephone calls during the past 

two weeks (and how I would 
love to share with the Telephone Com- 
pany the nickels necessary therefore! ) 
I have come to the conclusion that 
every shop in town fondly believes 
that it is the sole recipient of frocks 
from France. Each wants to do me 
a favor by having me spend several 
days in the place inspecting, and each 
considers its collection to be worth an 
entire issue of THE NEw YORKER, 
with several extra pages for illustra- 
tions. 

By extraordinary leaping about, I 
have managed to cover eight shops in 
all.» They have been visited in order 
of application, and the process will 
continue for another week at least 
before this department settles down to 
a good nap. 

You will understand, of course, 
that no model shown in a French col- 
lection can be kept really exclusive 
and that probably one hundred shops 
have purchased, for instance, Chanel’s 
violet lace evening dress with the cir- 
cular ripples at the bottom emphasized 
with The only way to 
judge about relative merits of work- 
manship and price would be to trot 
around blithely, trying it on and ex- 
amining it closely one hundred times, 
and this I do not choose to do, even 
if I had the strenth. ‘The following 
paragraphs indicate certain fashion 
highlights that are emphasized _par- 
ticularly and seem to have been done 
particularly well at the places indi- 
cated. And here goes. 


horsehair. 


BE & Company—This shop has 
aided the harassed spring shopper 
greatly by assembling, in one place, its 
best versions of the daytime ensemble 
costume. ‘This is plunk in front of the 
elevator on the second floor. Here are 
to be found some very nice ensembles; 
French, American, and Franco- 
American in design, with handbags, 
scarfs, shoes, gloves, etc., tossed about 
to aid you in selecting exactly the right 
accessories for each. : 
There are also examples, in ac- 
cessories, of the Chanel tricolor efforts 
—her grand scarfs of asperic (com- 
bination of wool and silk, from all I 
can make out) in red, white, and blue 
rectangular designs; tricolor carna- 
tions, red and blue leather belts, and so 


on. There is also a huge collection of 
the very newest and most amusing 
belts of all sorts, either string width 
or very wide, buttoning (Vionnet), 
with a stirrup clasp (Molyneux), or 
with various‘versions of the harness 
idea brought out. 

Some very nice daytime dresses in 
print are offered by M. Patou, prob- 


ably the most wearable of all 
couturiers to the average American 


woman. One has a bolero all around, 
a belt below this, and pleating below 
the belt. The prints are, in general, 
small and formalized. 

There are the chamois coats that 
were introduced last year, mentioned 
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sure the 


U-shaped 
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here on account of the price, which is 
$25 for short jackets and $49.50 for 
long ones. 

And, mentioned because I did not 
happen to see it elsewhere, a Premet 
evening dress, the bodice of black ci: 
lace, with a waistline high in front 
and incredibly long in back, the tull: 
ruffles escaping below it to the down- 
in-back hemline. 


ow TELLER—Ask to see the 
new evening wraps and capes and 
coats, always remembering my injunc- 
tion. last week to ask for Cheruits 
wherever you chance to roam in this 
field. There is a Cheruit of black taf- 
feta with long gathered pieces de- 
scending below the elbow and a black 
and white chiffon lining; another, of 
gossamer figured lamé, all trailing 
ends and unexpected outlining of the 
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décolleté is the new mode? I dow’t want to 
be conspicuous in a bad way, you know.” 
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figure in unexpected places; Vionnet’s 
ape with a short shoulder cape super- 
mposed on it; Lanvin’s, almost ex- 
ictly the same, save that the short cape 
5 double; Patou’s coat, with fox cuffs 
and a bow at the back of the neck; 
Worth’s, of brown crépe trimmed 
with brown velvet, having a cluster of 
yellow daisies on the right shoulder 
lade in back, and so on. Every 
maginable fabric is employed, and 
they are too amusing. 

There are two Louiseboulanger 
vening dresses, emphasizing the use 
of dark colored figured taffetas for 
vening that Parisite was so impressed 
with. One is of dark brown with the 
small formal pattern in red; the other 
of dark red with the pattern of whitish 
hue. Both fabrics in the Louisa May 
Alcott manner, made up in poufs and 
bows and whatnots. 

There is a good collection of Patou 
dinner dresses, particularly one of lip- 
stick red chiffon, all horizontal tucks 
n front and a bustle bow low in back. 
The front is cut like a short-waisted 
slip, shoulder straps and all. 

And there are particularly good 
versions of the two-piece sports dress, 
now almost classic in general cut, 
though details are occasionally fem- 
inized. 


[)® Pinna, recently installed in its 
new quarters at 650 Fifth Ave- 
nue, is bragging frightfully about its 
third floor, very specially decorated 
ind showing wearable and charming 
sports and tailored things for women. 
Sports things, as I have said, are so 
standardized and simple that they are 
mpossible to describe in detail. ‘These 
require seeing to get what I mean. 





iy earn Stmon—This shop is 
doing a good deal with lace for 
| vening (I’m afraid I am most inter- 
ted in the new evening things, and 

» can blame me?) which, though 

t new, is still ideal either for dinner 

for more informal occasions. The 

cht-dining addict should look at 

Lelong lace with sleeves, at the 

Molyneux lace with a cardigan jacket 

original in melon pink, which I 

little dubious about) and another 

neux in navy blue. There are 

nd lots of beige and blonde tones, 

luced last season and still going 


( “ERVAIS—This — small-but-exclu- 
I sive, little-but-oh-my shop has 
mber of models that are both 

nd distinctive, among which are 

ta Bernard’s daytime suit of 








New, this heavy satin 
known as Duchesse. New, the off-white shades, 
some of them deepening almost to cafe-au-lait. 
New, the high waist and long back, the rich 
and shining folds of fabric. With these elements, 
Bergdorf-Goodman interprets in this gown the 
dignified feeling in the mode of the hour 
the new stateliness . . . the suddenly rediscov- 


ered charm of the woman of the great world. 
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N the great high hall of the great gray 


castle half way up on the side of the hill was 





a colorful throng of courtly figures dressed in the gayest cloths. a Ever 
so often the light of the fire would filter through the gathering and find the 
carved chest in a far corner, or the table through the archway, or define, with a 
deft touch, the sturdy beauty of a nearby chair. There was a comfortable solid- 
ity to this furniture of early England: there was a charm to the pleasing propor- 
Now much of this furniture of the time of 


tions and the choice woods. in| 


the Tudor kings has been reproduced by W. & J. Sloane. 


And today, if those 


kings could hear of it, they likely would gird on 
their gold-belts and cross the seas to this unusual 


store where furniture and floor coverings are so 





pleasing to the eye and prices so tender toward the exchequer. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 


NEW YORK CITY 
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black endamoussi, the jacket tied at t! 

neck and at the hipline in the cent 

front; the crépe blouse in futurist 

rectangular designs. ‘There is a Chane] 
trotteur of wool with a polka dot scarf 
and belt; Marcelle Roches’ corduroy, 
coat, perfectly elegant for sports and 
a relief from velveteen; Chane] 
evening gowns with the straight across, 
ovalized, indecent neckline and shoul- 
der straps made of cord, or shoestring, 
as everyone is calling it. Watch, in 
the Chanels for daytime or evening, 
that coy bow at the side rear, well he- 
low the point at which we have been 
accustomed to seeing bows. 


_ & Taywor has particular]; 
good taffeta evening 
There is a Louiseboulanger in red with 
polka dots; a Paquin in black with 
gold flecks, the decolletage in back, 
which occurs at the side, extending to 
the waistline; Cheruit’s pale green 
with a darker green formal design, for 
a very young girl; and Chanel’s in 
black, with the shoestring shoulder 
straps that are going to be so popular 
with women having sharp collar bones. 
For the trailing dress that looks so 
feminine on the right type and so 
sloppy on the wrong one, there is a 
typical Vionnet of an off-white green- 
ish satin; a Paquin in the pale blue 
crépe this designer adores; and an- 
other Paquin of a goldish beige stuff, 
with a Princess line suggested in front 
and a butterfly bow more than sug- 
gested in back. 


d resses, 


Lord & Taylor also has a good col- 
lection of tweed topcoats, in which 
there is very little that differs radicall) 
from last season, though all are smart 


enough. 
Same teree AvENUE—Here 
find an affable admission ot 
the impossibility of keeping any on¢ 
French fashion to oneself in this daj 
and age. Therefore, Saks is showing 
a very good selection of almost every- 
thing, both in the ready-to-wear de- 
partments all over the store and in th 
confines of the made-to-measure 5 
Moderne. The newest lines are offered, 
including, in the Salon Moderne, 
many that cannot be made in quantit) 
to fit the average figure, and there 's 
also a grand collection of Paris fabrics, 
not often seen, to make the lines | 
select distinctive for this year at least. 
Also, there are evening jackets, 
longish and double-breasted and 
ored of ciré satin in every p 
color. With slippers to match, 
over your chiffon evening gown, t! 


rn 
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would be grand summer costumes 
later. And speaking of ciré satin, 
look at a long evening cape in black 
from Miler Sceurs, very demure and 
having a pleated ruffle to indicate a 
shoulder cape. Also look at a perfectly 
divine Irfe evening wrap that requires 
five weeks to order, a huge square of 
chiffon edged with chiffon—not new 
until you see how it is handled and 
what the fabric looks like! 

Violet tones are being emphasized 
for evening all over the place. The 
featured sports skirt will be one from 
Talbot, all tiny gores and circular in 
effect. Flappers can find adorable high- 
waisted woollen coats for spring, now 
justified by fashion, after years in 
which the string belt high around the 
waistline was frowned on as a chippy 
mode, 


ERGDORF & GoopMAN’s opening 
deserves far more space than I 
can give it, but what would you? You 
already know that the clothes here are 
excellent and the tailoring exceptional, 
but possibly you did not realize, as I 
did not, that there is an exceptionally 
fine lingerie and negligée depart- 
ment. All of the lingerie is imported, 
though copies can be made here if you 
insist and alterations are made cheer- 
fully, and is as good as any I have 
seen. Real Alencgon lace of the dark- 
ish beige hue that is most fashionable 
now predominates for fussy things. 
This is used on the conventional flesh- 
colored crépe de Chine or chiffon or 
with the shade called, in France, 
banana. ‘This is the hue of the banana 
itself, and not the skin, as I had imag- 
ined. Very smart, but not for those 
who wake up in the morning pasty- 
faced. There are adorable panties, 
one flapper version consisting of heart- 
shaped pieces of crépe front and back 
pletely surrounded by lace, and 
reasonably priced as such things go. 
For simpler things, there are sleeve- 
less sleeping pajamas of crépe de 
Chine, adorned with multicolored 
ands of crépe de Chine and faggot- 
ting, or, in the Lanvin set, with hand 
embroidery of the summer-afternoon- 
dress type. The latter has a mannish 
enoir to accompany it. There is 
) an evening garment, being a bras- 
, panties, and slip all in one and 
rly backless. Really worth seeing. 


é general, the coats this year for 

daytime are frightfully dull as far 
ewness goes, always excepting the 
ght or flaring-from-the-shoulder 


line I talked about last week. They 


Str 






































COMPLETE OUTFITTERS TO THE 
GENTLEMEN OF NEW YORK 


New York is a law unto itself in matters of dress, 
and the gentleman who participates in the day life 
and the night life of the metropolis must have in his 
wardrobe befitting apparel for every occasion. 

De Pinna-made suits and topcoats, hats, footwear 
and furnishings, are designed to meet the usages of 
dress prevailing in business circles, at country clubs, 
at the opera, the theatre, the night clubs and wher- 
ever else typical New York men and women congregate. 


Men’s De Pinna-made suits, ready- 
to-wear, sizes 35 to 44, from $55. 





DE PINN 


Importers and Outfitters 


5th Avenue at 52nd Street 














60 MARCH 17, 1928 











And , 
most brilliant 
achievement 


SUN‘RISE 


and 


..if by chance you do not 
believe that Louis 
Philippe creates the 
vogue in lipstick shades 
—notice how many of 
your smartest friends are 
already using his very 
newest shades...Sun-Rise 
and Sun-Down... and 
notice...too...the lips of 
these smartest friends... 
they will be irresistibly 
attractive — ravishingly 
beautitul with an: exqui- 
site new shade that is 
different from anything 
you have ever seen be- 
fore...the shops on Fifth 
Avenue are already fea- 
turing Sun-Rise and Sun- 
Down...and both are in 
a new and adorable case. 






Nt ee 
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—in rich gilt, covered with red 
and biack lacquer-like finish. 








wrap around or are belted. ‘They are 
of tweed or various woollens. You 
can find good ensemble costumes, com- 
bining plain and printed fabric, or em- 
ploying tweeds and fancy woollens 
with blouses of sweater fabric or of 
silk almost anywhere. ‘They are 
charming, wearable, and not particu- 
larly exciting to a fashion editor in 
search of definite changes. 

Evening dresses and evening wraps 
have never been more fascinating. 
Sports clothes are pretty well stand- 
ardized. A good-looking outfit pur- 
chased last year is equally smart this 
minute, if you want to know. 

Next week: Kurzman, Jay-Thorpe, 
Tailored Woman and others, in an 
all-star column, presented by 


—L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Horticultural Note 
Ruggles of Hollis— 
Patent Applied For 





VE to the fact 

that L. L. was 
found late last night 
wandering the 
streets in a state of 
collapse and was 
carried off gibber- 
ing of waistlines and jabots and un- 
even hemlines, the really important 
part of her work falls to me, who am 
temporarily torn from the pots and 
pans department to contribute light 
nothings about that gay world of 
which I have seen so little. 

The latest beauty preparation to 
come to my attention—although it has 
been on important toilet counters for 
some time—makes me wonder anew 
that women who have prejudices 
against cold cream continue to use it 
in this age, ways of avoiding the prac- 
tice adding unto themselves daily as 
they do. What I am talking about is 
Lait Innoxa, a liquid cleanser the color 
and consistency of cream, pleasant to 
use and efficacious. The milk (I do 
know my French nouns) is poured on 
face-cloth or sponge, smoothed over 
the face and wiped away, leaving you 
velvety of skin and glowing, and 
smelling faintly of geraniums, which 
is a very nice way to smell. Another 
one of those things likely to be popu- 
lar with men for after shaving, so 
soothing is the sensation induced there- 


by 





At Saks-Fifth Avenue and prob- 
ably elsewhere. 











costume suits 


— definitely softer and 

more formal « replicas 

from the Paris open- 

ings + $95 to $425 

\illus) copy of Patou, $165 
® 

661 FIFTH AVENUE 
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OSTESSES addicted to tearing 
of hair and other outward sym- 
bols of distress over undue dinner- 
party competition should file this 
address: Otto Johnson, 186-17 Mur- 
dock Avenue, Hollis, Long Island— 
Telephone, Jamaica 4439, between 
the morning hours of nine and twelve. 
Mr. Johnson is a head butler of 
parts who has gone into business for 
himself, doling out his undeniable in- 
senuity at, I am told, really reason- 
ble rates and gaining an enviable 
reputation the while. I have the word 
of one of our own editors—and you 
know what that means—that he has a 
way with parties. 

For dinner he arrives at four or 
thereabouts, confers with you on seat- 
ng the guests, arranges the table and 
drills the other servants, and then 
stays on the scene until eleven-thirty, 
having seen meanwhile to the fault- 
less progression of coffee, bridge and 
later refreshments. He _ has_ been 
known to grow temperamental about 
furniture, often rearranging the en- 
tire room—always with excellent re- 
sults—and his judgment on which of 
the hostess’ gowns will go best with 
her table decorations is excellent. 
Mr. Johnson sounds fantastic but, as 
a matter of fact, is a thoroughly reli- 
ible and efficient person. 

It is time the secret behind all these 
highly successful parties was exposed, 
ind that I took a low, malicious joy 
in doing it shows you what manner of 
girl am. 


RAVELLING gadgets having an 
unfailingly enervating effect, this 
department’s latest period of disillu- 
sionment ended on finding the fol- 
lowing at Saks-Fifth Avenue: (1) 
Brush and comb set, designed for a 
man but what of it—white brush for 
hair, black brush for clothing; white 
brush has silver handle, black brush 
has silver back with groove into which 
tandle of white brush fits. A silver- 
topped comb accompanies these, the 
whole compactly enclosed in small 
walrus leather case lined in pigskin. 
$42.50, but I love it. (2) Ecrase 
eather case enclosing three toilet 
table bottles with cloisonné tops, the 
og thing about it being that the bot- 
s actually are handsome enough to 
Put out in plain sight, so that you can 
use them regularly and throw them 
a weekend bag at a moment’s 
notice. (3) Thermos ice-box for 
motor use and such; looks like a big, 
ful milk-pail. Of course you 
‘arry soup in it if you like, but 


t 
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e Clever Crillon 
Stole a March 


Long before Beech-Nut Coffee made its official 
New York appearance, the alert Crillon had 
scented, tasted, appropriated it. And all dwellers 
of 277 Park Avenue who receive Crillon ser- 
vice have had their Beech-Nut when fellow 
townsmen didn’t know it existed. These poor 
folks in the house with the Crillon— where 
there’s only an acre of garden—find breakfast 
in bed less than burdensome with this fragrant 
coffee steaming on the tray. 


ech Nut Cofttee 








Duo Seth 


Aue 


Be it a Step-in ora Side-heak Duo-Sette, 


it reveals a new art in modern corsetry — 


persuading the body into thie lashidnable 


slim-hip silhouette. At OF its: Stores. 


ily of France 








some blue; but the marked tr 
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those who know declare it the id 
means of toting cracked ice around 
countryside. (4) In defiance of 
last, a thermos cocktail bottle wit 
vacuum arrangement and strainer top. 
The idea is to shake up the concoct 

at home, pour it into the thermos bot- 
tle, and tuck it into a corner of 
car. Simply lovely for picnics. 


EING a girl who has never had « 
flair for mechanics, I consider 

somewhat smart of me to have worked 
out a method of cleaning fake gold 
and silver jewelry in such fashion that 
it will gleam lustily to the end of its 
days, with never a black mark on you 
swanlike throat to betray its bas 
origin. 

The thing to do is take an old 
piece of soft, woolly material—prefer- 
ably cotton flannel—and rub cold- 
cream into it. Next, loop necklet over 
convenient chair-back and rub violent- 
ly with cloth. The resulting brightness 
will make you gasp for joy, nothing 
less. 

Maybe everyone thought of th 
long ago and [ am not so smart after 


all. —B. B. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 
Fabrics in Spring 
Chintzes, Linens, and 
Empire Ensembles- 
Brown Study 


HIS is Spring 

Fabrics Week 
in our little depart- 
ment, boys and 
girls. For a solid 
fortnight your re- 
porter has been the 
acknowledged _ pest 
and nuisance of wholesale circles, and 
what good it has all done may or maj 
not become apparent as you read thes 
lines. 

It seems that chintzes are going t 
be used this year. I am sure you a! 
completely bowled over by this re\ 
tionary state of things, and I haste: 
such is my concern for conser 
souls—to add that patterns in the 
are the good old flower and vine | 
of established tradition. 

Colors, however, do show 
nounced tendency to hover arou! 
apricot-cedar-henna-brown shades 
this is actually a departure fron 
tom. There are fewer plum-c 
backgrounds, there is much green an¢ 
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toward those autumnal colorings once 
condemned as too sombre for any use 
whatever. They are swell, and it is 
time the fact was recognized. 

Story prints and scenic patterns are 
everywhere; toile de Jouy patterns are 
being applied to chintz and then glazed 
like any flower print; Empire and Di- 
rectoire things emerge boldly into the 
limelight; and it appears there is a 
movement afoot called Modern Art. 
Glass curtains, as always, are nets, 
gauzes, and thin silks, with an increased 
use of rayon and the apricot colorings. 
The heralded under-sea motif appears 
here and there—notably in a Johnson- 
Faulkner brocade. 


Of new weaves and textures I have 
seen only two, aside from the Rodier 
school. The first of these is a J. H. 
Thorp creation probably made of in- 
terwoven linen and silk threads, the 
whole imitating a piece of old Italian 
embroidery in a single color on con- 
trasting ground. The other is a new 
line of lustrous velvets in gorgeous 
colors and an occasional pattern in re- 
lief; these are called Ca-vel. Watch 
them for fall. 


Message of cheer for gentle ladies 
distressed at all this insistence on more 
than one fabric in a room: What have 
the dear manufacturers done but come 
flocking forth with—you will simply 
never guess this one—fabric ensem- 
bles! A large flower-group design on 
a lattice background, for instance, will 
be accompanied by a sister material in 
the background pattern without any 
other ornament whatever—this called 
a “filler.” Sometimes there is a third 
pattern in stripes of matching or con- 
trasting colors, with the lattice again 
making the background. A few of 
these made a shy appearance last year, 
only to retire and gather strength for 
this season’s openings. Don’t overdo it, 
is all I have to say. 

Before becoming specific, let me re- 
mind you that while you are always at 
liberty to wander through wholesalers’ 
establishments to collect a trend or 
two, none of them sell at retail. The 
proper thing to do is order through 
your favorite shop or decorator. To 
this end I have made a few selections 
lor special mention, and you may in- 
quire about them at any shop carrying 
decorating fabrics. Many of them will 
de on display even as you read. 


| RINTS, Chintzes and Linens: 
New Harry Wearne designs at J. 
"horp—Harry Wearne being a 
¢ whispered with reverence at 


Chintz houses, At Johnson & Faulk- 


H 





THE NEW KNOX SHOP 


AT|7tl FIFTH AVENUE 
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Something New—in Men’s 4-Pirece Suits 


HERE is nothing new in the 

idea of men’s four-piece suits 

—in their comfort, nonchalant 
swank and adaptability. But there 
is something new in the patterns and 
style of the four-piece suits at the 
Knox 711 Fifth Avenue Store. 

The patterns are designed espe- 
cially for these suits and loomed to 
order in English mills. There is even 
a rumor about that after each piece 
is finished the loom is destroyed, the 
sheep sent to inaccessible pasture, 
and the weaver pledged to silence 
and secrecy. Whatever the pre- 
caution, no one has successfully 
copied these rich woolens. 





The tailoring is done with the same 
fond care and done by hand alone. 
The coat follows body movements 
like a shadow. The gather at each 
shoulder blade gives more freedom 
to restless shoulders and adds a smart 
touch. People who have seen these 
little gathers say that they are the 
nearest most golfers will ever come 
to wearing wings— but that’s another 
matter. 





The trousers and knickers are full- 
cut and straight, as the trousers of 
finely tailored suits should be. But 
they introduce pleats in front that 
are all their own—and that are com- 
fortable when you lounge and flatten 
smartly when you stand. 


The suit in its entirety is one of 
the few really effective innovations 


in men’s styles in recent years. And 
it’s a style that Knox is making 
famous at good clubs, among men 
who have bass voices and who do not 
scream at mice. 





These suits will be seen this season 
in the Metropolitan district’s best 
provided locker rooms. Right now 
they are on display in the new Knox 
Store at 711 Fifth Avenue—along 
with some worthy companions in 
3-piece business suits. 





And speaking of style innovations 
Knox hasdone a great jobon the “Fal- 
mouth,” the town’s newest hat. It 
has a narrow, deeply curled brim and 
a higher, decidedly tapering crown. 
We consider it the smartest hat in 
New York. And judging from the 
number of well-dressed men who are 
buying it, we are not alone in this 
conjecture. $10 at all Knox Stores. 


KNOX 


THE HATTER 
452 Fifth Avenue (at 40th St.) 
Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
Waldorf Hotel (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 
Singer Building.(161 Broadway) 
Paramount Bldg. (B’way at 44th) 
711 Fifth Avenue (at 55th St.) 














Why has Reggy these beautiful la- 
dies dangling on his strings? He is 
that rare week end bachelor who 
says his thank-you-mams with the 
now very famous MiChoice gift 
package. His example is an instruc- 
tion and an inspiration to young 
men of all ages who wander from 
the home fires over week ends. 


Your dealer has Mi Choice. If 
not, send $1.50 and we will mail 
you the one pound package prepaid, 
BUNTE BROTHERS 


Makers of fine chocolates since 1870 


3315 Franklin Boulevard, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





Rides 
CANDIES 





Mi Coice 


The Aristocrat of Ghocolates 





ner, a group of toile designs in glazed 
chintz. Also at this establishment, 
Harlequin prints, glazed, in several 
color combinations, and a Greek linen 
—haughty Grecian gentlemen riding 
to hounds in front of the Parthenon— 
red on beige for a man’s room, and a 
laugh in every line. Chintz and cot- 
ton ensembles in every possible color 
scheme at H. B. Lehman-Connor, whe 
have gone pleasantly mad on the sub- 
ject and offer a goodly lot for your 
delighted gaze. Finally—this will re- 
vive your fading interest—a very, very 
modernist print on glazed chintz, the 
first I have seen, at Chambord. 


legs and Directoire Offerings: 
My favorite F. Schumacher & 
Company ensemble—Empire Green 
damask with great lyre design in gold; 
filler in the same green with small 
rosette pattern in gold. You may see 
this, or something very like it, in use 
at the new Bergdorf-Goodman store; 
and if you don’t think it exceptional I 
have nothing more to say. “Beau- 
harnais,” at Lehman-Connor, has a star 
background with big swirling Empire 
units every yard or so, and an accom- 
panying filler with stars and rosettes 
in neat rows—simply too grand for 
words, and in several colors. Both of 
these come in velvet; something to re- 
member for next fall’s decorating 
upheaval. 


The French Provincial Field: Small 
Breton print, a good choice for the 
popular French Provincial-American 
Colonial combination in country 
houses; J. H. Thorp. Johnson & 
Faulkner toile design in colors: cream 
ground, French peasant scenes in red, 
blue, green, and brown. The familiar 
plaids; a large collection at Lehman- 
Connor. 

Modern Art: A lot of these are 
simply good, old-fashioned wall paper 
patterns applied to rough linen. Just 
as many are original and handsome, as 
at Chambord. See every one of the 
Chambord designs, if you can; they 
are perfect of their kind. Schumacher 
has a particularly good Rodier which 
hangs as a drapery fabric should—a 
thing which all of them do not (the 
Lord & Taylor Exposition shows these 
in use)—and a modern damask with 
which you may be familiar, gold 
gazelles and black vines on peacock 
blue, green, or lacquer red. All the 
wholesalers have at least one of these 
modern things; J. H. Thorp’s is done 
entirely by compass, and you look at it 
fully a minute (I couldn’t break the 
record) before discovering a green 
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“= CARE 
ENSEMBLE 





_~ “A three-piece sports’ 
ensemble with mod- 
ernistic Zodiac ap- 

«2 -pliques-——--in three 
shades of green cre- 
pella and white. ‘ 
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Third Floor 


Sportswear 
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bathing-girl coyly poised on a spring- 
board concealed in all the loops and 
sworls. The place to use most of these 
is on reed furniture; see examples of 
Chambord fabrics put to such use at 
Lord & Taylor and The Reed Shop, 
117 East Fifty-seventh Street. 

Old Favorites: Remember (1) the 
J. H. Thorp moires, known for their 
excellence of color and quality these 
many years, and (2) the Sunfast 
things, which have a way of being 
knockout, besides which there is no 
getting away from the fact that they 
actually are sunfast. 


WO weeks from this day, opinion- 

ated news about the fabrics situa- 
tion in the shops will be set before con- 
stant readers of this column, and then 
you will know how Madison Avenue 
and the department stores are greeting 
the spring. 


HE Lord & Taylor Modern Art 

Exposition opened slightly later 
than schedule, but nevertheless with a 
great splurge and fanfare. Everyone 
was immediately plunged into contro- 
versy over the merits of that man’s 
study (done in brown) that I warned 
you to watch out for in my last col- 
umn. It appears that all the ladies 
agree it is perfect—comfortable, prac- 
tical, full of conveniences, and as 
masculine as possible. On the other 
hand, most men I talked to seemed to 
consider it a barracks, a hospital ward, 
and occasionally a Pullman section. 
Obviously women do not understand 
men. The peculiar thing about it all, 
however, is that a man designed it. 


—B. B. 





CRASHING THE OPERA 


AS one who has been getting 
4% away with it, expertly, beauti- 
tully, for three years, I am _ go- 
ng to tell you how to crash the gate 
the Metropolitan Opera House. 
One-Eyed Connelly please stand by! 
_ Arrive shortly before eight o’clock. 
lurn in at the entrance of the Metro- 
politan Opera Building, a few feet 
north of the main doors. Take the 
vator to the sixth floor—that is, on 
ur first trip only; after that, to allay 
‘picion, get off at the fifth or 
fourth and walk up. 
‘ortify yourself with the name of 
‘ teacher who has a studio on one 
these floors. If the elevator man 
tions you, blandly assure him you 
an appointment to sing, or play, 
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Feminine Modernism 


Those two important current trends of fash- 
——— modernistic and the feminine — 
are combined with typical finesse and 


originality in Spring Hats by Jay-Thorpe. 


Jay~Thorpe 


INC. 
57th Street, West 
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tro RICHARD, 


who sat in Seat 9—Row D 
at Liegfeld’s 
last night... 


W E don’t as a rule play the eaves- 

dropper, Richard, but how 
could we help overhearing you... 
sitting directly behind? You were 
positively scintillating until that 
“Where to, after-the - theatre?” 
question came up... And then, Dick, 
how painfully you faltered! 


Next time —have your answer 
ready: —“The ROOSEVELT!”... 
Then, instead of that look of dis- 
dain from the Lady-in-Orchid, you 
will win her eternal gratitude and 
enjoy yourself in the bargain! 


BEN BERNIE 
and his Orchestra play nightly in the Grill 


he 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 











or dance for Signor So-and-so. (I 
have found this ruse a valuable pre- 
caution. ) 


Now you are on the sixth floor. As 
the elevator drops downward go 
straight ahead and mount those two or 
three steps directly in front of you. 
Turn to your right: there is no other 
way to turn. You will find yourself 
in a long hallway. Walk down it until 
you arrive at a door on your right. 
Open this, step through, and you are 
out in the open. Above you, the sky; 
below your feet, concrete; in front 
of you, a brick wall in which there are 
two doors with steps leading up to 
each, 


These doors are usually open for 
ventilation before the opera com- 
mences and between the acts. You'll 
observe a group of fans waiting for 
the show to get under way. Stroll up 
and join them. Take off your over- 
coat, leave your derby on, and light a 
cigarette. (That’s what you do if you 
are a man; if you are a woman you'll 
think of something.) Now, when the 
lights flick low, walk right in. You 
are at the topmost peak of the house, 
in the family circle, but you have 
crashed the gate. Bravo! 

If, by some freak of misfortune, 
the doors are not open before the 
opera starts, wait until the second act. 
You’ll make it. As you wait, reflect 
that the diamond horseshoers never 
bother about the first act anyhow. 

Once in, it is sometimes possible to 
get a seat in the aisle but you must 
jump up quickly when the lights go 
back on. After the first act you can 
go down the aisle steps of the family 
circle to your left, walk out in the 
hallway, and take the exit leading 
downstairs. Presently you will come 
to the Metropolitan Opera Club, 
through which you can gain entrance 
to the orchestra floor. Enter with 
poise; don’t peer around the corner to 
see if the guard is there. Be non- 
chalant; light your cigarette. Follow 
the crowd and soon you’ll be greeting 
your old friends in the promenading 
procession. You'll have to stand down 
there, back of the orchestra, but what 
matters a couple of weary feet when 
you have crashed the Opera? 


Of course, the first time, you may 
find a few rough spots, but for 
heaven’s sake don’t be timid. If a 
guard intercepts you, don’t offer him a 
bribe; he will expect you to and will 
be all set to refuse but when you sur- 
prise him by not, he will be completely 
bowled over. While he recovers, you 
can slip in, —SuPER 
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can you 
read hands? 


























to learn how 


D° HANDS tell character? Do 
hands tell what you're like— 
what you can do—what you had 


better avoid trying? .. . Lots of 
people think so. Anyhow, it’s a new 
game—to size up yourself and your 
friends. 

LustriteE—that great authority on 
how to keep every hand in good 
shape—now tells you what the shape 
of your hand indicates, in a clear 
little book called “The Lustrite Book 
of the Hand.” You'll find its forty 
pages brim full of self-revealing in- 
formation. 

Along with this book goes an- 
other little book, telling you about 
the Lustrite Preparations themselves. 
. . . Lustrite Liquid Nail Polish in 
your choice of Naturelle or Rose 
Pink for a lustre of smartest bril- 
liance in one-fifth the usual time 
. . . Lustrite Powder Polish and 
Cake Polish for conservative prefer- 
ence . . . Lustrite Cuticle Remover 
in a tube, for the handiest, quickest 
manicure you could imagine .. . and 
other Lustrite Preparations to give 
your hands matchless beauty. 

We ought to charge you for this 
second book, too, for it’s worth its 
weight in pearls. But you get it 
free. The thing you're ordering is 
“The Lustrite Book of the Hand’— 
a new study, a new game. Use the 
coupon. 


WU ia 


MANICURE PREPARATIONS 


THE LustriTE CorPoRATION 

46 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
I want to know what my hands tell me abou 
ME. I enclose my luckiest 10 cents for 
“Lustrite Book of the Hand.” 


t 
the 
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T has been my pleasure,” said 
Loreena, “to spend part of an 
evening with a book reviewer. 
[ assure you that I found the time edu- 

cational and enlightening. The gen- 

tleman called me up and said: 

“*You are probably the most sig- 
nificant woman I have had the pleas- 
ure of meeting in the last decade. If 
I were cast away alone in a night club 
I would choose you as the ten best 
women to be with me. What are you 
doing tonight?’ 

“Well, I wasn’t doing anything and 


I told him that I wasn’t doing 


inything and he came around and 
got me. When we got in the taxi he 
remarked: 

“You know I have been riding in 
taxis for a good many years now— 
more years than it would be possible 
for you to believe—and I want to 
state that this taxi is the most signifi- 
cant one I have ridden in. Of course 
there was the one that brought me 
from Washington Square to Sixth 
\venue and Forty-seventh Street in 
fifteen minutes, but I feel that it 
failed to fulfill its early promise when 
tran me into an “L” pillar and frac- 
tured my skull. I will say that if I 
were cast away alone on Fifth Avenue 
[ would choose this cab as the ten 
best cabs to carry me about.’ 

“IT felt silent and stayed so. After 
our journey was completed my com- 
panion said: ‘I hope you noticed the 
superb way the driver drove us here. 
His technique on corners was brilliant. 
His handling of the traffic lights was 
sparkling. His method of chasing 
pedestrians was immense. He was re- 
freshing. The way he had written his 
name on his identification card re- 
minded me of Shakespeare, Dumas, 
Robert W. Ingersoll, Galileo, Babe 
Ruth, Voltaire, Genghis Khan, Eddie 
Guest, Kipling, the Man in the Brown 
Derby, Tennyson, Goethe, the Man in 

Iron Mask, Harold Bell Wright, 
Conrad, Stevenson, and Catherine the 
Great in her lighter moments. He 
s the greatest single contribution to 
taxi-driving to appear in the last ten 


he literary gent took a gasp for 
th and I left him. I went home 
curled up by the fire with a good 
= —OLIVER CLAXTON 
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There is distinction in wearing Dobbs Clothes 


Dobbs Printed Frock here 


shown is of a fine quality 
~ washable si Ik crepe, trimmed 
with plain silk crepe and 


a white Seorgette vestee. 


The new Dobbs Printed 
Frocks uphold Dobbs 


a a on 
rectness that best express 
the ideal of a clientele 
whose dressing bespeaks 
good taste. Dobbs Prices 


modestly reflect the quality 
of Dobbs Merchandise. 


BBS 





Dobbs Printed Frocks from 
FORTY-FIVE DOLLARS 


Dobbs Hat of light-weight felt 
FIFTEEN DOLLARS 


DOBBS 
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FIFTH AVENUE at50" 
New Yorks Leading Hatters 








68 





CHEN EY 





When you decide to wear 
your blue suit, do you pick 
your tie to go with the afore- 
mentioned suit? 

A tie with a maroon back- 
ground goes well with your 
blue suit. Or a warm brown 
one. Or one with orange or 
yellow in it. (These colors are 
all warm, while a blue suit is 
cold. The result is harmonious 
contrast.) 

The point is—one should 
select one’s tie with a partic- 
ular suit in mind. Certain ties 
go well with certain suits— 
and the same ties are impos- 
sible with others. 

Your haberdasher has a 
background of experience 
and can save a lot of time 
and show you a wider selec- 
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tion if you mention the suit CHENEY BROTHERS 
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A Dealer Looks at Got ham 


HERE are al] 
sorts of things 

to be found in the 
art galleries, and 
many times some of 
the things are mor 
interesting than th 
art. For shows come and go—but the 
dealer, like the little brook, goes on 
for ever. Dealer, there is a word that 
makes them all cringe, but we know 
of no other. J. B. oumenn, who 
sponsors the New Art Circle, is a ring- 

master who keeps the interest alive 
even though all the rings of the circus 
are empty. Recently we spoke with a 
radical who had visited in Russia. 
Summing up his findings, he said that 
he was surprised to find that, whereas 
he went over to learn first-hand .; 
about the Soviet, the young men of 
Moscow could talk of nothing but 
Ford and his cars. Efforts of th: 
American to stir them up about their 
problems were futile. He came away 
with a strange feeling that he was 
more Russian than they. So it is with 
Mr. Neumann. An expert from 
Munich, he made his first visit to this 
country only three years ago, and now 
he finds himself much more American 
than any of its inhabitants. 

Unhampered by any of the tradi- 
tional apperceptions, Mr. Neumann 
runs around the city having a fine time. 
He is daily thrilled with the glut and 
plethora of life and its artistic mani- 
festations. It was Mr. Neumann who 
spent the evening of the Sherry- 
Netherland fire running from the f 
to the cable office telling the folks 
back in Germany about this entertain- 
ment. We bring in last year’s fire, as 
it is a symbol of what the leader of the 
Art Circle believes of New York. All 
its young men and women are flaming 
torches, reaching the heavens, and onl} 
the inhabitants are unaware of the 
spectacle. Perhaps he is right. We 
would like to see him subsidized as 4 
perpetual Columbus; for if there 
anything that art needs it is enduring 
enthusiasm. 

The current show in the Art Ci 
is of Fega Blumberg. She had an ex- 
hibit there two years ago. We thought 
then that she was too much singing 
the Eli, Eli blues. Since then she has 
gone in for color and has cleaned up 
her palette in every respect. We fine 
that she is from the same village that 
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“rs——-T' wo Good Americans 


bore Chagall. She is something like that 
and there is indication that she has 
kneeled before the master, E] Greco. 
We think she has to be considered as 
an individualist. There is a head of a 
girl about as well done as any one in 
town could do. There are no names on 
the compositions but the one of the 
prophet or Grand Street merchant, 
with the lady in cerise and the lady in 
blue, with the Greco sky, is a fine 
achievement. Miss Blumberg, we are 
afraid, will not go down well with 
those who think that all art must be 
pictures of trees or pears. But if you 
have any of the adventurer’s spirit that 
is the blood of Mr. Neumann, you 
will revel in the soul cry of this genius 
of the Ghetto. If we were one of 
Miss Blumberg’s compatriots, we think 
we would turn a moment from pur- 
chasing the modish French or a 
swanker primitive, and drop a hun- 
dred and fifty dollars in front of her 


booth. 


LEXANDER Brook, one of the 

d Whitney group, and listed 
among the ten Americans that Daniel 
fosters, is having a full show at the 
house of Daniel. Brook is coming 
ilong and we suppose it is a hopeful 
sign that we like him so much better 
now than ever before. Standing be- 
fore his large still life we felt that 
here, by the grace of God and three 
years, will be a great painter. But you 
never can tell. In the meantime there 
isso much gusto and lustiness about the 
painter, so much that is rich and indi- 
vidual, that you should give him your 
ittention. We can’t figure out whether 
the fault is something he has not yet 
learned, or something that he has 
learned and hasn’t yet forgotten. We 
incline to the latter as the mannered 
treatment of vases and Victorian knick- 
knacks would indicate an early pench- 
int for that sickly school. ‘Take the 
itumnal bouquet, No. 2. The top 
if of that picture we would stake 
gainst any painting the year has 
ught forth among the young men. 
\nd yet-—. We are sure it is in the de- 
tailed treatment of the inconsequential 
He is much happier in his back- 

nds in the “Seated Figure” and 

the “Siesta.” The “Black Ice” canvas 
a fine use of all the spaces and 
f excitement. It is a fine Ameri- 

can show and recommended to those 
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As to Olden Oriental Ports, 


They come to 


ESTERDAY, an Ori- 

ental Mart. They came 
by caravan and sailing craft 
with offerings to barter for 
treasures from another 
clime. Today, Metropolis! 
By rail and rolling foam and 
Lincoln Highway—the air 
—they come but spurred by 
many motives. And here 
they find things and places | 
that are different, and one 
of them is Plummer’s! For = | 
Plummer’s is _ distinctive. 
No other shop contains as 














Plummet’s 


great a wealth of chinaware 
and glass, or earthenware 
and pottery, no other the 
variety of useful ware and 
decorative novelties. This 
news has gone the rounds 
and folks from far away 
and near have learned that 
here they find the objects 
of discrimination. A need- 
ed pattern or a piece is 
never met with just a 
“sorry - not - in - stock,” 
but rather, “It can be had 
without delay.” 


Hn PLUMMER Get 


IMPORTERS OF 


Modern and Antique China and Glass 
7 & 9 East 35th Street, New York 


New Haven, Conn. 


954 CHAPEL STREET Ras WYLIE 446 GREEN & 


=O a — WF ROYAL — % 
= Y cautpon Y WORCESTER, 
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Near Fifth Atenue 


HartrorpD, Conn, 
36 Pratt STREET 
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FFICES— 
millions of 
them — ev- 

er one prett 

much like the 
last . . . Perhaps 
it is boredom with his surroundings that makes the 

Business Man known as Tired. 


Then let an Express Elevator whisk you from the 
roaring street to the quiet privacy of this Manhattan 
Plateau. 


Here, on the roof of an 18-story building in the 
Pennsylvania Station zone, you will find a tile-paved 
Roof Garden with plashing fountains, marble benches 
and lusty evergreen trees. Manhattan is spread out be- 
low, and the Hudson seems a stone’s throw away. And 
in the midst of all rises a charming one-story building 
of 4,000 square feet of floor space, that . . . well, there 
is nothing else like it in town. 


A luxurious business suite, especially adapted for 
offices, show rooms, buyers’ headquarters, stock brok- 
erage, studio or day dining club. 


Charles F. Noyes Co., Ine. 


118 William Street, New York—John 4000 





Terms, photos, 
and full infor- 
mation on re- 
quest. Ask for 
Mr. WHITE 
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who feel that the French are doing jt 
all. : 


ILDENSTEIN’s has a show of 

French painters of the nine- 
teenth and twentieth century. These 
are sale pieces for the most part and 
are for the collector and expert rather 
than for the layman. The layman, re- 
member, pays no admission so wants a 
lot for his money. We had a good time 
there and were highly thrilled by an 
unfinished painting of Forain. It was 
a large study of back-stage, the whites 
of the ballet skirts and legs just 
blocked in. It would take a psychiatrist 
to tell you why this sketch gave us so 
much more satisfaction than many a 
finished and varnished picture. There 
is a good Lautrec, a fair Renoir, a 
Laurencin and one of the nicest 
Monets we have ever seen. In fact we 
have never seen any of this particular 
period, a sort of Van Gogh garden and 
woods. Then there is an early Matisse. 


D: Hauke & Co., around the cor- 

ner, have a similar show. These 
are drawings and water colors, rang- 
ing all the way from Delacroix to 
Lurcat. There is a good deal here for 
the lover of the French: three beauti- 
ful Ingres, a superb little Degas and 
two exciting Signacs. It, too, is for 
the collector, containing such rarities 
as sketches by Maillol and Despiau, 
and general studio sweepings from 
many of the great: Guys, Cézanne, 
Pissarro, Redon, Seurat, Rodin. ‘The 
later generation is also well represent- 
ed: Pascin, Matisse, Dufy, De Segon- 
zac, Utrillo, Marquet. 


oo Henry SINGER, JR., 
has arranged a show at the house 
of Durand-Ruel. These are Norwe- 
gian pictures and, like many of our 
romanticist products, were doubtless 
painted on the back porch. Mr. Singer 
belongs to the school that has never 
appealed to us. He has taken the tech 
nique of the early impressionists an¢ 
applied it to landscapes with a whole- 
souled belief that the chromatic resu!t 
is sufficient. A hill that recedes, and 4 
field that comes up to you, and yo 
have something for which the mu 
seums fight. It is very pretty and clean 
and as deep as the pigment. ‘The 1's! 
of museums that have acquired 
Singer shows that he knows his « 


ip DuDENSING GALLER‘ 
ways bothering about the 
Americans, has another show o! 
of its hopefuls. This time 


one 
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Arnold Blanche, a good workman | 


from Woodstock. We believe we 
have seen some of his things at the 
Whitney Club from time to time. 
Like many of that colony he has 
wandered around among the local 
gods, trying to make up his mind at 
which altar to do worship. He has 
made a bow or two to the old-timers 
who reign with superb nonchalance, 
and he has bent the knee to the ever- 
present brickyard of that colony. But 
we think he is much the best when he 
is himself. The picture called “West 
Hurley” and the “Summer Land- 
scape” are canvases of some strength 
and great beauty. “From Lake Hill” 





is also one of his better achievements. 
In these compositions he has kept to 2 
tonal unity and a compactness that is 
lacking from many of his other 
studies. “The Woodstock ideal of a 
nude is one coming out of a mud bath 
and Mr. Blanche has painted his quota 
of red babies. We feel with Mr. 
Broun that if this is the only way to 
paint the human flesh, then no nudes 
is good nudes. 


ie WuitneEy Stupio Cus, 
which has been active mainly as a 
shop selling many little pictures, is now 
having a show of sculpture. It is the 
first annual sculpture grouping of this 
club. . . . The City Library has a 
show of one hundred notable Ameri- 
can etchings. . . . Samuel Halpert has 
a show at his own place, the Down- 
town Gallery. . . .The town has a 
new gallery, Arthur U. Newton, of 
665 Fifth Avenue. He will carry 
Reynolds, Corot, Sargent, Stuart, In- 
ness, if you can imagine the combi- 
nation. . . . Macbeth Gallery is hav- 
ing its sixteenth annual show with 
all the names that have made this 
famous: Bellows, Blakelock, 
Luks, Metcalf, Ryder, etc. . . . Doro- 
thy Dick is having a show of sculpture 
at the Art Center. ... Arthur B. 
Day ies and Kenneth Hayes Miller will 
d¢ on view at Montross Gallery until 
the 24th... . James Scott is showing 
at Babcock Galleries... . Levon West 
has etchings at Kennedy & Co.... 
Frank Armington has a show of paint- 
ings at the Ralston Galleries... . The 
Daniel Galleries report a large sale of 


Kuniyoshi lithographs. —M. P. L 
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A The Newer Styles 
y | IN GENTLEMEN’S CLOTHES 
x Approved by men who give thought to dress, 
| whose preference assures the correctness of 
@ the style, the garments we offer are exact- 
y ingly tailored in choice woolens after our 
x models, by Hickey- Freeman, the recognized 
foremost tailors of gentlemen’ clothes 
ready-for-wearing 
The renowned yorK sTREET hat correct in pro- 
portion, weight and shape. Priced at *8.00 


ER-]RIPIER & [O. 
Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 467TH STREET+-NEW YORK 
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J SCENTED 
| PERFUME 





INCE its discovery in 1709, 
Farina’s Red Crest Cologne has 
been smart Europe’s favorite precau- 
tion against perspiration odor. 
Nothing else is so soothing, so re- 
freshing, so sure to eliminate any 
trace of perspiration odor, for 
Farina’s ancient secret has never 
been duplicated. It is the true and 
original Farina Cologne: 


For Men 


A soothing lotion 
after the shave 


For Women 
A gentle astringent 
A lasting powder 


A luxurious rub- base 
down A general toilette 
Ageneral refreshant complement 


Available at drug, specialty and depart- 
ment stores. Glass bottle, four ounces, $1; 
wicker bottle, six ounces, $1.75. 
Sole distributor for U.S.A. 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., New York City 


Look for the Red Crest 





COLOGNE. 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 








CHRONIC 


And now yowll have the mountain 
tops— 

Or will it be the shore?— 

Where you can hear those hearth- 
bound sounds 

Of wind and ocean’s roar. 

But I who cannot hear a train 

A pproach without elation, 

Ah, I shall take a furnished room 

Not too far from the station. 


Through the plain glass window of a 
train 

wastelands and 
worthless fields 
“Down by the railroad track” 
Are fragrant shires, 
Rich meadows, 
Or a strange transplanted background 
From a lost Italian portrait 
Of the fifteenth century. 
The tenements that breed disease 
And social restlessness 
Become blurred screens on which are 

hung 

Checkered designs of human life. 


the marshy 


The 


(Nervous passengers are wrong; 

Flattened wheels pour forth a song: 

Going going going going 

Going going going going; 

Railroad tracks aren’t what they 
seem ; 

They’re polished 


dream. ) 


ladders to a 


Each squalid cottage in the evening 
light 

Becomes a dwelling-place of 
Romance; 

Each factory, a palace bravely lighted 
for a queen; 

And crossing bells are sweet. 

Night is a whispering mystery 

Who brushes quickly by the train 

To tell her secrets to the wind, 

And signal lights become twin stars 

Racing to a rendezvous 

Beyond infinity— 

Swift stars 

Reflected in the plain glass window 
of a train. 


Oh, I shall miss you dread fully 

The while I am away. 

And I shall make you promises 

And shall come home to stay. 

But some cool night a train will square 

That “x” in our equation, 

And I shall seek a furnished room 

Not too far from the station. 
—KENNETH PHILLIPs BRITTON 
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No need —not while 
Cook’s can put comfort 
plus into your jaunt from 
the moment you saunter up the 
gangplank . 


. until you amble 


down... why!—with all our 87 
years of experience, you are assured 
of satisfaction . . . be it aboard ship 
. hotels over there _. in trains 
.. private automobiles... or in 
the air... with Cook’s you may 
afrange your trip according to your 
own ideas and pocketbook, or you 
may travel with a congenial group 
. . which ever way you choose, you 
are assured of unique and special 
facilities at our 100 offices located all 
over Europe!!— Ask us for Bro- 
chure No. 27, which tells you all 
about Independent Travel . . . or if 
you are gregariously minded, ask 
To get 
information on the Popular Tours 
“The Economical Way” 
a 


credit there is Program No. 15, which 


for Catalogue No. 1... 


request 
Program No. For college 


explains our Educational Tours... 


Last but not least... let us tell 
you about our Annual Summer 
Cruise to Europe and the Mediter- 
ranean by the S. S. California — 


July 3 to August 30. 


THOS. COOK&SON 


New York Philadelphia 
Baltimore Washington ( 
St. Louis San Francisco Los A 


Portland, Ore. Toronto Montreal Va 


MMR 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, MARCH 7 


A REMARKABLE 
and novel op- 
portunity for spend- 
ing time and money 
has been provided 
for swimmers, 
drinkers, and dancers 
in the Passage des Champs-Elysées 
where a marble Roman piscina, Ar- 
gentine orchestras, British jazz bands, 
wet men in bathrobes, dry women in 
sables, glass floors, Venetian velvet 
ceilings, rustic pergolas, giallo antico, 
Dennison daisies, cigarette smoke, and 
artificial fresh air are combined in lux- 
ury and confusion forty feet under- 
eround. A model of technical equip- 
ment and artistic mistakes, this amaz- 
ing bath, whose doors and hammams 
are open from eight in the morning 
till four at dawn, has apparently been 
built for those who live on twenty 
public hours a day. The water is good 
and warm, the drinks good and cold, 
the entry tickets complex and confus- 
ing. Some of them at a modest price 
entitle you to a beauty treatment and a 
drink, some merely to drink, some 
merely to be beautiful. After mid- 
night, no matter what you want, you 
pay a hundred francs for it and must 
drink up to fifty or the waiter will 
know the reason why. 


IVE horsewomen have started can- 

tering the eleven hundred kilo- 
metres from Paris to Cannes, the new 
racing season has opened over charcoal 
braziers at Auteuil, and the horse pro- 
gram for the entire flat and jumping 
year is now in the hands of every café 
Waiter in town. ‘The Grand Prix 
takes place on June 24 while, on 
June 3, the Prix Diane will be run at 
Chantilly, one of the meagre six races 
a year run on this most lovely, expen- 
sive, and idle course in France. If 
you are planning to see dog racing, 
stop at Southampton on the way over, 
for the hounds are still far from being 
on their feet on this side of the Chan- 
nel. In order to provide themselves and 
their whippets with tracks, Mumm, the 
champagne king, has taken an option 
on the Jardin d’Acclimatation, an 
English group on the Velo’ Buffalo, 
and M. Letellier, owner of Le Jour- 
na', has an option on La Corneuve, 
the Velo’ d’Hiver and the Parc des 


Bit = eggs 
‘rinces, All that remains is that 


















































SUNDAY 


EVENING BUFFET DINNER 


@ THIS INNOVATION WAS SUGGESTED TO 
FILL A GAP IN NEW YORK’S SUNDAY 
EVENING. IT HAS MET WITH SUCH 
APPROVAL THAT IT WILL BE CONTINUED. 
@ THE SERVICE IS INTIMATE AND 
PERSONAL. THE FOOD SELECTIONS ARE 
REFRESHINGLY UNCONVENTIONAL. 
THE SPIRIT IS INFORMAL. @ A WHOLLY 
DIFFERENT TYPE OF DINING. 9 FROM 
SEVEN UNTIL TEN, IN THE SHERRY ROOM. 


PRIX FIXE, FIVE DOLLARS. 


Salon Ensemble 
with Nyiregyhari at the piano 


SHERRY - NETHERIAND 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 59rH STREET 


NEW YORK 


















































A college professor has 
discovered a misplaced comma in one of our 
advertisements. If the professor will try our 
trunks, we feel sure he will excuse our grammar. 


Oshkosh Trunks are to be had in most of the good New York 
stores. If you do not find just the styles you want, phone 
Caledonia 2715, our wholesale showroom at 8 East 34th 
Street, where trunks will be shown and names of dealers 
furnished. (Positively no sales at retail.) 


An attractive booklet,‘‘Y our Home Away From Home,’ will 
be sent you on request ta 414 High Street, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 


THE OSHKOSH TRUNK COMPANY 
Oshkosh, Wis., and 8 East 34th Street, New York City 


OSHKOSH 
TRUNKS 
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someone should take an option on the 
French Senate, which has shelved the 
pari-mutuel betting bill ever since last 
May. Even were the dogs to run for 
love, in order not to compete with the 
horses, they would have run at night 
Since if and when they run, it wil 
be not for love but for money, the 
passage of the pari-mutuel act is al] 
the more necessary. In fact the onl; 
greyhound racing now going on her 
is in the new production at the Follies 
Bergéres where, along with rubber 
swans in the Lake of Love scene, the 
Dodge Twins and an optical illusion 
of a transatlantic liner which aims its 
prow at everyone up to the tenth row, 
the dogs do their only bit. Many peo- 
ple, especially in the promenoir, like 
this kind of show. One of the many 
was seen creeping toward our emp- 
ty seat as we departed during the 
entr’acte. 


NDER tthe title of “U.S.A. 
1927,” Paul Morand’s recent 
journey to the States is beginning to 
take printed form. In a prose poem 
entitled “Bath With Douglas Fair- 
banks,” his muse muses thus in retro- 
spect: “I wait in his dressing-room. | 
observe myself in the glass. . . . Good 
God, how will I look at forty? On 
silent feet Fairbanks enters, blue jow| 
leading, white teeth gleaming. He 
shows me his treasures, a portrait of 
Chaplin, his certificate as Officer ot 
Public Instruction in the city of Paris. 
He does not open a cocktail shaker. 
For me he opens the doors of his 
swimming pool. He strips. Flat 
stomach, skin brown from summer sun 
on his rancho. He plays tricks. He 
shaves naked. He inquires about Eu- 
rope as if asking about an invalid.” 

In a railway strophe in honor of the 
Sunset Limited, Morand’s brevity 's 
more poetic and picturesque. “Fifteen 
great cars, their windows screened like 
those of a bank. Within, bearing 
plates of ice, stroll starched negroes, 
brothers of those who carry sorbets 1n 
the frescoes of Tiepolo. ‘The train 
traverses deserts, red and white, sown 
with cactus, green like asparagus 
fronds grown five metres high. It 
cuts through towns of zinc and towns 
of wood. At crossings, the engine 
gives a scream which Proust w: uld 
have loved with his taste for husky 
throats. The engines have gloved en- 
gineers who caress them. Machines 
are the only creatures that American 
men can make happy.” They are also 
the only creatures who inspire the )2P- 
piest of Morand’s style. 
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"THE first of the two hundred and 

twenty-three annual fairs of 
Paris has begun. A curb-market in 
aquarelles has opened and closed like 
a flower in the Boulevard St. Germain 
and will be followed during Holy 
Week by the Montmartre painters’ 
Foire aux Croates. The Gingerbread, 
then the Ham Fair (free cold snacks 
to all first-comers on the opening day) 
should culminate near Easter on the 
heels of the Foire a la Ferraille where 
second, third and fourth-hand iron- 
mongery can be seen at its best and 
bought at its worst. It may be noted 
that the character of the chancery 
booths at all street fairs has lately 
changed. The high cost of living 
makes sugar, rather than baubles, the 
most coveted prize. At dusk hundreds 
of shrewd housewives can be seen 
gambling their five-sous pieces on the 
turning wheel and making off with a 
pound of granulated or lump. A 
conciérge of our quarter boasts of not 
having bought a grain of sugar for 
four years owing to the amazing luck 
of her old mother whom she pushes off 
to all the fairs, rain or shine. ‘“‘Last 
week she had such good fortune that 
she strained her back, /a pauvre. ‘Ten 
pounds she -won at the Batignolles 
booths and was completely exhausted 
carrying it home.” 


fetes crimes of unusual literary 
perfection have been lately writ- 
ten on the blotter of the Sureté Gén- 
crale. One, referred to as “The Af- 
fair at Limoges,” has since been with- 
drawn from circulation in the public 
prints owing to the curious and impor- 
tant nature of its perpetrator. ‘The 
second, a poison-pen plot of Balzacian 
quality and nomenclature—the Coun- 
tess de Montfort and the Baron de 
Beaudrap—is terminating in the vil- 
cage of Lanneon where the case, tried 
years ago and resulting in the false de- 
tention and subsequent death by heart- 
reak of an unfortunate commoner 
named Rozé, has now re-opened like 
the sequel of a provincial novel with 
the Baron, once the accuser, now ap- 
parently unmasked. Spying servants, 
hidden leve letters, hints of infideli- 
ties, illegitimacies—all the baggage of 
the romancer’s brain have entered into 
this plot in which some of the choicest 
petty nobility of the countryside have 
aken an unhappy part. The third 
tragedy, called “The Crime in the 
Rue de Varenne,” smacks more of 
Fugéne Sue. 

The murder of the Jesuit lay 
orother, M. de Parades, confidential 
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A Gentleman's 


~~ TOPCOAT 
for Spring by 
rowning, Kina Ceo- 
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‘Tie FINLEY, pictured above, offers you 
an Opportunity to greet the spring in a topcoat of 
the most refreshing smartness and distinction. 
Beautifully tailored, at our own workrooms, in 
fabrics of an excellence and character rarely seen. 
Highly favored by the clothes-wise clientele of our 
Fifth Avenue store, and available at our 31 other 
stores in principal cities throughout the country. 
The price, of course, is as pleasing as the coat. 

o 7. ca 
New York: One East 45th St. - at Fifth Ave. 
Chicago: Monroe & Wabash 


... and 30 other smart, conveniently located stores. 


\ 
™~ Be, ‘ 
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Reproduced from “‘The Physiology of Taste’, 
by Brillat-Savarin, Doubleday Page & Co. 


Rediscovering Corned 


Beef and Cabbage 


HE discovery of a new dish 

does more for the happiness 
of mankind,” wrote Brillat- 
Savarin in his famous PHYSI- 
OLOGY OF TASTE, “than the dis- 
covery of a star.” 


Equallyimportant is the rediscov- 
ery of good old dishes that fall into 
disrepute because their prepara- 
tion is usually unfortunate, 
Corned beef and cabbage... roast 
beef... liver and bacon... there 
is nothing smart about these 
grand old standbys... but served 
as Savarin prepares them there 
is no better food for the appetite 
that knows. 


The Savarins pride themselves on 
having rediscovered the juices in 
a tender roast and on having re- 
vived the aroma of corned beef 
and—. They enter roast beef, 
corned beef and cabbage, and 
liver and bacon as three contri- 
butions to the greater happiness 
of mankind. They present them 
to Midtown New York through 


their newest restaurant, the 


GRAYBAR 
SAVARIN 


GRAYBAR BUILDING 
430 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
at 44th Street 
Breakfast Lunch Dinner 
Open 7 a. m. to 9 p. m, 


The original Savarin Restaurant was 
established in 1889 in the Equitable 
Building, 120 Broadway, New York City 








~ BRILLAT ~ -SAVARIN = 
WSS = " 2826 . 














financial agent of the local Mis- 
sionaries of Jesus and Spain, has 
brought together secret staircases, ap- 
pearing and disappearing pocketbooks, 
a sacristan with a cut hand, a mysteri- 
ous man who walked backwards from 
the scene of the crime, the ducats of 
the supposedly poor Fathers, the daugh- 
ters of the supposedly childless con- 
ciérges, a moaning among missionaries 
and an alibi from the accused, who is 
brother to a lay brother, enabling him 
to prove that, during the crime, he had 
been sipping afternoon tea in a bordel. 
Nothing like the collection of trap- 
pings and hypotheses has been heard of 
since Gaboriau. The late lay brother 
de Parades has become a literary relict 
in a fortnight. 


IFE has thus been better than art. 

With the exception of the bril- 
liant rattle of the feet and castanets of 
Argentina, heroine of a packed concert 
in the gigantic Salle Pleyel, aural en- 
tertainment has been meagre. A first 
audition of Reynaldo Hahn’s Violin 
Concerto, directed by the composer, 
proved his themes to be tactful, musi- 
cal, refined. The second important 
first hearing, Rimsky-Korsakoff’s old 
*“Tsar-Sultan,” was an event of first- 
rate disappointment. ‘The third first 
hearing, so far as its setting was con- 
cerned, was Bach’s solemn “Messe en 
Si Mineur,” sung, served and played 
by choir, priests and orchestra, in all 
its thirty-five parts from Kyrie to 
Agnus Dei, in the Cathedral of Notre- 
Dame. The magnificence of the un- 
dertaking was impressive. Hautbois, 
tenors, trumpets and mezzo-sopranos 
filled the bishops’ stalls, Pierné con- 
ducted for two hours behind the altar, 
before the altar the Cardinal Dubois 
stood in scarlet silk, the choirs lifted 
their hundred voices, in his loft the 
blind Vierné, at the great organ, tele- 
phoned signals to the little organ hid- 
den in the paraclose screen. The 
worldly effort seemed vain. More 
resonant, more carrying than all the 
trumps and choruses were the few 
voices of the church’s neophytes, lifted 
once during the service in pure plain 
chant. —GENET 


It would seem to me that The Forum 
is rather out of the Atlantic Monthly 
by Harper, so to speak, with perhaps a 
most interesting bar sinister by way of 
THE New YorKER—which gives it may- 
hap the touch of genius.—Letter in The 
Forum. 


Mayhap our eye. 
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ROMANTIC 





Rios] NSPIRATION for the © 
Ale, world’s sublimest poetry, 
ee SSA art and music has come 

from Germany’s beautiful land- 

scapes, her romantic castles crown- 
ing towering cliffs, magnificent ca- 
thedrals, medieval towns, quaint 
countrysides. To this picturesque 
combination of nature’s charms 
and historic landmarks, Germany 
welcomes you for a real vacation of 
beauty, adventureandromance-all 
with 2oth century travel comfort! 
Wewillgladlysend you, gratis, illustrated 


booklets and information on summer events, 
transportation, fares, hotels, spas, ete. 


GE TOURIST 
INFORMATION OFFICE. 


630 Fifth Avenue, New York 





Please send me IIlustrated Travel Bro- 
chures on Beautiful Germany. 621 


Name 
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Maple Surup 


Old-fashioned and Pure 


is the flavor of our Vermont Maple 
Syrup. Delivered in convenient 
packages. Booklet of other Maple 


ul 
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Grove Products on request. 
MAPLE GROVE 
Restaurant and Candy Shop 
(Vermont Maple Products 
206 West 57th St., N. Y. 


Circle 8046 
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INDOOR 
POLO 


Where Nights Are Three 
Months Long—Ponies, 
Ponies, Pontes 





HERE are the 
blind mules of 
the mines and there 
are the indoor polo 
ponies. Neither of 





them get as much of 

‘ God’s sunshine as 
they might. The mules have none at 
all and a good many of the indoor polo 
ponies are forced to be content in win- 
ter with a mixture of flood and ordin- 
ary electric lights. It may and may 
not be news to you, but there are ponies 
at Squadron A who do not get out of 
doors for weeks at a time. Some of 
them are not outside from late fall 
until the early springtime. But they 
have a little something on the mine 
mules. All summer long they poke 
about the Squadron farm upstate, 
munching grass and being rural and 
lazy. This winter bondage of the pony 
is not to prevent his running away or 
to save anyone any labor. Save that 
they do not have the morning outdoor 
workout of the outdoor pony, they live 
much the same life. 

“We can’t take them out in the 
morning,” said an Irish groom (please 
insert brogue). “If we did they 
couldn’t move out of their tracks at 
night.” 

A horse, if he plays polo, needs only 
so much exercise a day. With a few 
more men than horses playing polo at 
the Squadron, there is no need for 
taking a horse out for morning exer- 
cise. Between the close of office hours 
and supper, there will be plenty of 
enthusiastic young men showing up at 
the armory for exercise purposes. An 
indoor polo pony eats and rests during 
the day. He works in the evening, like 
the actor that he is. 


"THOSE of you who thread your 
humble path among the stiff shirts 
and high hats at the Saturday evening 
mes would be amazed at the city 
deneath you. Clear from Madison 
‘ark it stretches, populated, when I 
d it, by two hundred and twelve 
s and twelve grooms, under the 
Supervision of Billy Effinger. 

ound it consisted of a main street 
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edar ceilings inlaid with 

pearlandsilver...splen- 

did marble and alabaster 

courts...delicate fretwork... 

intricate arabesques — such 

was the magnificent palace 
of the Moors. 


Master craftsmanship inva- 
riably leaves its mark of ex- 
cellence. The new Tishman 
Apartments, forexample,are 
obviouslytheproductof long 
study and scientific skill... 
with resulting superiorities 
which are receiving enthusi- 
asticand well-merited praise. 
> 
In course of a 
Occupancy Aug. 1st,1928 


941 PARK AVENUE 
N.E. cor. 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 


8-12-13 Rooms 
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410 EAST 57th STREET 
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N. W. cor. 78th Sr. 
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S. E. cor. 80th St. 
10-11-12 Rooms 
> 
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running down the middle, with long 
lanes of stalls on either side as the 
cross streets. Under the yellow of the 
light bulbs, grooms were leading one 
or two blanketed horses on mysterious 
errands. One, with sore feet, was 
wearing preposterous rubber bumpers 
on his hoofs. A tall young man with 
helmet and stick stopped one and stood 
consulting expertly with the man lead- 
ing him. A short young man, bare- 
headed and wearing jodhpurs, came 
from the riding ring limping slightly 
and swearing greatly. It was the 
period of evening exercise. 

If you have been at all regular in 
attendance at indoor polo you have seen 
Speck play. Speck is a mottled gray 
and would certainly never win any 
prizes in the show ring. He is chunky 
and small—big chested like a boxer. 
His head is a great deal like that on the 
horse beneath the Indian in the statue 
called “The End of the Trail.” But 
buried in that head is a great deal more 
polo knowledge than is possessed by half 
of the men who play on his back, Speck 
is darn near twenty years old and has 
been playing for approximately four- 
teen years. 

He regarded me with a calm im- 
personality while I held him and the 
chap with me took off his blanket and 
poked him, talking knowingly of 
muscles and lines. When we were 
through with him, he clumped lazily 
back to his feed-box and _ halter. 
Camouflage is another old-timer, about 
fourteen, and, like all piebalds, sure of 
attention when he is in the ring. 

These are a couple of fine old work- 
men, wise and patient and great for 
beginners. But they are a little old for 
anything but play in the lower classes. 
The whirling pace of Class A requires 
youth, and burns it up pretty fast. 
George Young, for instance, uses Sis- 
ter Sue, and Sister often has enough 
spare energy to do a bit of bucking on 
the side. 


ORSES are named with the care- 
lessness of Pullman cars, for the 
most part. Often the easiest way is to 
combine some phrase from the names 
of their forebears. But once in a 
while, by some accident, there is a 
mighty appropriate name discovered. 
One of these is Trojan, handed to 
the big beast Fritz Vietor used last 
Saturday night. The name Trojan 
conjures up visions of men in sturdy 
old-fashioned, hacking warfare, and 
the Trojan of the Squadron plays just 
the same way. 
Trojan has a thick, almost Arabian 





MARCH 17. 1928 


MAXON 


MODEL GOWNS 


us East 36° St. 

















Tf you can wear 
ample Sizes. 


axons can save 




















The Premier 


ee French 
4 ht . Restaurants 
Wy ‘4 HOTEL 


} 
| Vf 
| & y LAFAYETTE 
=) We \ University Place 
nes fp. and 


gsi taf | HOTEL 
sax” = BREVOORT 
Lower Fifth Ave. 


ee 


TRIS | 
SOCIAL COACHING | 
Self-Consciousness Overcome 
Personality Developed 
Smart Social Conversation Taught 


MLLE. LOUISE 
PARK CENTRAL 























Circle § 00 


———— 














THE NEW YORKER 


neck and thickset shoulders. He car- 
ries his head stubbornly high and 
would go galloping straight through 
the side of the armory if his flesh held 
out. 

Then there is Jack Dempsey. 
Dempsey is all right until you try med- 
dling with his head. Then he rears up 
ind begins lashing out with his fore- 
feet. The only way to bridle him is to 
saddle him first, climb on and then 
make a grab for his ear. If you get 
that, youw’re safe. If you don’t—well, 
the boys standing around will have a 
sood laugh, anyway. 

Somebody did something to Demp- 
sey’s head or ears when he was young 
and a horse remembers always. There 
s that black mare of George Sher- 
man’s that knows the footing of each 
ring. She fell, once, on sand and 
shavings. But you can find hundreds 
of these things. 'd back a horse against 
the elephant any day tor remember- 
ng. MARTINGALE 


MAKING IT CLEAR 


Canton, Ohio, March 9, 1928 

l’o the Editor of TtHE NEw YorKErR: 
On page 10 of the February 11th 
ssue of THE New Yorker, there ap- 
pears an article under the caption 
‘Dogs.” In this article reference is made 
to Mrs. Earl Hoover being the sister-in- 
law of Herbert Hoover. This statement 
we feel is somewhat misleading, many of 
vour readers thinking the Herbert 
Hoover mentioned is none other than our 
ible Secretary of Commerce. We think 
the sentence in your magazine should 
have read: “ . .. Mrs. Earl Hoover, 
cousin-in-law to Herbert W. Hoover, 
president of the Hoover Company, manu- 
tacturers of the world’s greatest vacuum 
leaner embodying the revolutionary 
principle of Positive Agitation, and the 
nly cleaner that Beats, as it Sweeps, as 

t Cleans.” 
Yours very truly, 

Cuas. W. Forster, 

The Hoover Company. 


No one’s agitation in this matter is 
more positive than ours. We, here- 
with gladly reprint the sentence as 
suggested: 

Docs. We were interested to hear 

the record price paid for a dog is 
held by Mrs. Earl Hoover, 
n-in-law to Herbert W. Hoover, 
lent of the Hoover Company, 
manufacturers of the world’s greatest 
m cleaner embodying the revolu- 
ry principle of Positive Agitation, 


+ 


and the only cleaner that Beats, as it 
Sweeps, as it Cleans, who some years 
ago paid ninety-five hundred dollars 


for a chow. Tue Eprrors 
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Miss Joan Clement wearing a two-skin Gunther Scarf of Silver Fox 
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Scarfs 
ENHANCE THE SPRING MODE 


(5° meet the vogue for luxurious neckpieces, 
we are featuring a comprehensive selection 
of one- and two-skin Scarfs. They are modeled in 
selected pelts, procured from Canada and from the 
famous Silver Fox ranches of this country —deep- 


hued, beautiful Scarfs, shot with glistening silver. 
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COURT GAMES 


The 
tice 


The 


OWLAND HaAINEs was playing 
Fillmore Hyde in the amateur 
squash tennis championship at 


the Princeton Club. The Harvard 
stroke connoisseur put over a gem of 
a shot, nicking the wall just above the 
tin, going to the side wall and skim- 


Thunderer—Prac- 
Makes Perfect cma 
Hyde of March 


ming around the court hardly an inch 
above the floor. It was a sure point 
winner, or it should have been. But 
Haines, catapulting himself into the 
back of the court, picked up the ball 
with a herculean swipe of his bat and 
sent it crashing against the front wall 
to rebound straight at the head of Mr. 
Hyde. 

The unemotional Harvard gentle- 
man stood in his tracks and stared at 
his opponent, then turned to the gal- 
lery with the look on his face of a 
man who had seen lightning strike 
twice in the same spot. “What,” he 


asked, “‘is the answer to that?”’ It was 








purely a rhetorical question, and even 
if the gallery had felt itself called on 
to furnish an answer it was too dumb- 
founded to speak. 

Two days later Mr. Haines played 
Tom Coward in the semi-final round 
of the championship and the gallery 
was jammed so tight that Mr. Hedley’s 
biggest platform bouncer could not 


The Finalists at the Princeton Club 


O’Connor 


Haines 
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e squeezed another man in. So 
rammed were the side galleries that 


nce you managed to get settled with 
your head under the iron rod you 
stayed put, regardless of how you felt 
ibout it. One spectator had the mis- 
fortune to be in the direct line of a 





wild smash. Unable to move, he went 
down as the ball hit the top of his head 
nd nd took his hat off. 

But no one gave any thought to his 
physical discomfort or to dinner en- 
sagements. Down in the court below 
iell had broken loose as a young giant 
with the shoulders of Tarzan opened 
ip the most bewildering cannonading 
that any amateur ever encountered. 
We used to think that Coward had a 
terrible wallop, but compared with the 
stunning, cataclysmic blows of Haines, 
Coward’s strokes seemed almost gentie. 
\nd the amazing thing was that it 
made no difference from what posi- 
tion Haines launched 
whether they were half volleys or vol- 
forehand or backhand strokes 
from in close to the body and off 
tthe ball always left 
quet like a bolt of lightning. 
After the match, in which he failed 
get a game, although he had played 
tty nearly as well as he ever did in 

te, Coward declared that it was 

ereatest squash he had ever met 
that he felt more helpless than he 


his shots— 


made 
ici 


nce- 


his 


i ee 


lad against any professional. Dr. 
ll, who refereed, said that it was 
reatest he had ever seen. 

Half an hour later, while driving 
Mixsell declared that he did 
> how it was possible for any 
» beat Haines. “But,” he added, 
it believe that we have seen the 
hampion yet. The ideal cham- 
the one who can tame that speed 
w it down.” 

at his best probably came clos- 
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See the Scotchman! Who isthe Scotchman? 
The Scotchman is Sir Harry Lauder. 

What is he Doing? 

He is Testing one of our Spring Scotch Mist* 
Overcoats. 

To see if it’s really Wetproof as Well as Good- 
looking. 

It appealed to the Scot, being in fact Two 
Overcoats for the Price of One. 

But after the Test, Sir Harry took the Spring 
Scotch Mist*. 

No one who wants to be Well-Dressed Can do 
More than That. 

Spring Scotch Mists* are now in all our Stores 
in Seasonal Patterns; Colors are Not-so-loud, 
Loud or even Lauder. 
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est to that ideal, though Mixsell him- 
self plays a combination of the fast 
and soft game that has curbed the 
hardest hitters, including Haines, 
whom he beat three or four times— 
every time they came together during 
the season. 

But it must be said that in none of 
those meetings did Haines play as he 
did in defending his title. His per- 
formances last week after his inferior 
showing throughout the season were a 
revelation. 

Not only Mixsell had beaten him 
regularly, but Coward triumphed over 
him in the Yale Invitation, and Ed- 
ward Larigan beat him in the New 
Jersey State championship. ‘These 
repeated setbacks were a puzzle to 
the squash world that had seen Haines 
hammer Mixsell into submission in the 
championship final in 1927. To any 
one who had witnessed that match it 
was inconceivable that any man could 
actually stand up against such murder- 
ous blows. 


OW account for the precipitous 
descent of Haines from the 
heights of 1927 to the scrap heap of 
1928 and his equally dizzy rise to the 
top again? Was it because the in- 
ordinately Columbian 
had lost the killer instinct and reverted 
to type? It used to be an old story with 
him to lose match after match through 
his excessive friendliness of spirit. 


good-natured 


Once he got a lead on his opponent his 
heart softened, and his strokes with it, 
and the lead was speedily dissipated. 
He played for the fun of it, and his 
adversaries had the fun of winning. 
He overcame that handicap late in the 
1926-27 season and that was the big 
reason why he came through, regard- 
less of Mr. Tunney’s disparagement 
of the killer instinct. 

No, it wasn’t because Haines lost 
the killer instinct that he fared so 
poorly up to the championship this 
season. He never will have that in- 
stinct as mercilessly as Dempsey had it, 
and he showed it in his match with 
Hyde last week. During a rally Haines 
had to pull his stroke, with Hyde di- 
rectly in front of him. It was unques- 
tionably a let, and Hyde argued with 
him to ask for one. 

“It’s only a friendly game we’re 
playing, you know,” said Hyde, as 
Haines refused to ask for it, but the 
champion obstinately declined. The 
score at the time stood 8—0 against 
him, so he had reason to be concerned 
about every point, but he wouldn’t 
take a let. However, from that point 
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n you should have seen the cham- 
pion. 

Yes, Mr. Haines knows how to bear 
jown all right. The answer to his 
lapses from form was something else. 
He simply hadn’t been able to give the 
time to squash that was needed to hold 
is own against players whose busi- 
ness affairs do not require so strict an 

pplication of their energies. Holding 
an important position with one of the 
bulwarks of trade on the Avenue, he 
ad little time for practice and gener- 
ly rushed to the courts at night after 
putting in a long day’s work. Natural- 
y, he wasn’t as keen mentally or phys- 
cally as his opponent, and his control 
wasn’t so good. 

When the time for the national 
came around, Mr. Haines got down to 
the business of training, enjoyed more 
relaxation from business cares, and 
iled up the old haymaker in the hours 
when the sun was shining. 

Mixsell’s stunning defeat in an 
arly round of the tournament by 
Milton Baron of the Fraternity Club 
s partly to be explained in the same 
wise. Here was the player with the 
outstanding record of the season and 
1¢ logical favorite to win the title. 
But since the start of the new year Dr. 
Mixsell had been able to give less and 
less time to squash owing to the de- 
mands of his practice. Baron is a 
sweet little player, as smooth as oil, and 
e used his head in playing a three- 
wall shot to keep Mixsell in the back 
court and dismantle his forehand, but 
the Princeton veteran wasn’t the same 
player he was in December or Janu- 

To play winning squash you have 
‘o woo the muse ardently. 

Hyde furnishes another example. 
From December of 1926 until Feb- 

ry, 1928, Hyde hadn’t played in a 
‘ingle tournament save for a Class A 

tch. When he was persuaded to 
cave off his scrivening and enter the 
lists again he was so lamentably off 

ime that it was almost a sacrilege 


Mm 
tid 


to look upon his play if you had seen 
m at his best. The only thing 
recognizable about him were his close- 


hee 


‘ting flannels, which have become so 
ustorical that they belong in the 
‘chives of the game, along with the 
sreen necktie of Coward pére. 

It is an axiom of the game to be- 
"ware the Hyde of March, and this year 
‘Sno exception. So far as I’m con- 
‘tned, his match with Haines was the 

t exhibition of the tournament. 
Coward-Haines embroglio was 
a slug-fest all the way, en- 


entire 
in its pace, with its thunder 
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CANADIAN NATIONAL=TO EVERYWHERE IN CANADA 


VEN now you can 

glimpse the enjoyment 
of a Canadian Tour in our 
Fifth Avenue Offices. Here 
you may talk with men who 
have themselves stood before 
the wonder spots of the 
northland. Here you may 
secure rates, routes and ac- 
commodations throughout 
Canada from coast to coast. 






See the ae ne 


of a continent 


Ne, 


CANADA 


TO THE MAN who has watched the 
changing lights of a summer day 
glinting « on ‘he frozen cascade of 
the Glacier of the Angel—London, 
Paris, Naples, Rome are but fare 
for routine travelers. 

In Canada are wider horizons! 

In Canada travel is adventure. 
Breathe cooler air, fresh blown a 
thousand miles through fir and pine. 
Feel virgin soil beneath your feet 
Touch, with a quickened thrill, the 
flexing rod above deep, silent lakes 
and swirling streams. See Old World 
romance in quaint Quebec. 

Go on—beyond the portals of the 
great Canadian Rockies to the 5,300 
square miles of Jasper National 
Park. Watch sunrise creeping down 
the stairways of Mount Robson. Hear 
the vast Pacific booming on its an- 
cient battered shore. 

And then, still on—a thousand miles 
by boat through the Sheltered In- 
side Passage—to the golden Yukon 


and Alaska. 
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ick 
any 12 girls- 
10 have to 


be told 


-t 


NE of the most serious social 

handicaps is so difficult to detect 
oneself that almost all girls have to 
be told about it. 

They think they are immaculate, 
but all the while underarm perspira- 
tion may be causing odor which is un- 
pleasantly noticeable to others, and is 
ruinous to dresses. 


y 








So women of distinction rule out the 
possibility of offense by keeping the under- 
arm dry all the time, by the regular use of 
Odorono. Other ways they say are trouble- 
some, and mar the smart fit of frocks. But 
vith Odorono odor is impossible—impos- 
sible too, costly stains, odor tainted dresses. 


Odorono was made by a physician to stop 
perspiration where it causes odor and ruins 
clothes. The underarm particularly. Check- 
ing perspiration in small areas with Odorono 
has no effect on health. Physicians recom- 
mend it where perspiration 1s annoying. 

» » » 


Odorono, (ruby colored) stops moisture 
and odor used once or twice a week, the last 
thing at night. Odorono No. 5, milder (color- 
less) for sensitive skins and hurried use, 
used daily or every other day, night or 
morning, gives the same protection. At 
toilet goods counters, 35c, 60c. Odorono 
Cream Depilatory 50c. Or send 10c and 
coupon for four samples. 

Women of breeding use 

over three million bottles 
of this medically approved 
“‘occlusive’’ every year. 
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<— New 10¢ 
~ Offer: 

Ruth Miller, $23 Blair Ave., Cincinnati, O. 

I enclose 10c for samples. 
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(Print name and address plainly) 


In Canada address The Odorono Co., 
408 King St. West, Toronto, Ont. 











on the right and left, and in the re- 
markable racquet work of both men, 
but of unchanging a_ pattern. 


Moreover there was never any question 


too 


as to the outcome. 

In the Hyde-Haines match the 
loser was never entirely out of the pic- 
indeed he looked like a sure win- 
and the two 


ture, 
ner in the early 
men, as exponents of entirely different 
schools, offered a perfect foil for each 


stages, 


other. Hyde’s soft, elusive answers 
and his changes of pace were more 
effective in turning back the cham- 


pion’s wrathful wallops than’ were 
Coward’s more 
which were meat to Haines, 
interposing of the lighter touch of the 
was more soothing to 
the senses of the gallery than was the 
crash, crash, crash of the he: avy artil- 


Without their com- 


peaceful responses, 


and the 


Harvard maestro 


lery engagement. 


ic relief, “Othello” and “King Lear” 

would be impossible to sit through. 
—A. D. 

2 

At the moment of writing, I have 
“made” seventy magazines, spanning 
from San Francisco to New York, sold 
scores of stories, articles, and poems, 
published “Behind the Mask,” a book of 


verse, and have in the mails seventy-two 
manuscripts. Some generous person has 
said that I hold the record among young 
writers for the amount of material pro- 
duced and disposed of during the first 
year of work. However, that fact—if 
fact it be—is of less moment than the 
influence that this article may have on 
others.—Rosa Zagnoni Marinoni in the 
Writer's Monthly. 


Exactly. 


THE EMPEROR FALLS IN LOVE. The Ro- 
mance of Napoleon and — by 
Octave Aubry. “If you will take Napo- 
leon,” said Barras to his disappointed 
mistress, Josephine, “I will make him a 
general.” Aubry tells the story of this 
match, unparalleled in history, with color, 
brilliance, and dramatic fire. 


ONSLAUGHT. A Romance of the Trop- 
ics, by Joan Sutherland. What happened 
in the palm shadowed garden in the dank, 
fever-ridden jungles of Panama when— 
untrue to the one man she loved—she 
wantonly made love to his brother 


so MUCH Goop. By Gilbert Frankau. 
Irom first to last she played the game 
well she could. But she was a 
woman of “the type men break their 
hearts and bodies for.”—From various 
advertisements for Harper’s in the Times. 


as as 


Yes, sir, Harper & Brothers have 


moved uptown. 
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HOCKEY 


Silver Seven—Kent and 
Spring field — Buying a 
Team 


“Bad” Conacher 





AKING pre- 
S 1 dictions in 
Me hockey is nobody’s 
SS business. At the be- 
- ginning of the sea- 
son I predicted that 








1 the Chicago Black- 


hawks would finish way up in the 


ague and that Bill Cook of the 
Rangers would lead the individual 
scorers. It’s too late, of course, to take 
iny of that back, so let it go. The 
nly thing to do is make some more 
predictions. I predict that Ottawa will 
win the Stanley Cup series. 

The pale-faced gamblers whom the 
Garden authorities have been trying 
ty) clear out of the Eighth Avenue 
obby are offering short odds on 
Ottawa. That may not mean much— 
gamblers go wrong almost as often as 
sporting writers with the one impor- 
tant difference that they pay for their 
mistakes in cash. But ever since the 
\laroons broke the Canadiens’ win- 
ning streak in January the Ottawa 
fans have been more and more sure 
that their team was set to win another 
World’s Championship. 

Ottawa has won the Stanley Cup 
series so often. that being world’s 
champions is almost a habit for them. 
Looking through the records of win- 
ners since 1898 you see Ottawa on top 
igain and again. Various reasons can 
db found to explain this. Some of 
them are interesting. 

Coaches and club owners generally 
gree that more good players are de- 
veloped in Ottawa than anywhere else. 
Good players are not only developed 

they are kept there. Amateur 
re lined up for the team when 
still have a season or two of am- 
hockey before them; they are 

. \) keep on where they are until 

vet seasoned and that when the 

night time comes they will be given 

tracts. Before they are even 

teur clubs—when they are play- 

¢ in grammar school, they are 

d, coached, encouraged, and 

to feel that the greatest honor 

n come to them in life is a 
vith the Senators. 

I ‘ are other reasons for Ot- 

success. Ahearn, the club owner, 

stick in the Ottawa Light & 

Company; Dave Gil, the 








he New Yorker does not 





follow fashion, because 
fashion follows the New 
Yorker. And — Mallory Hats 
interpret his every quirk and 
crochet, from the dip o’ the 


brim to the tip o the crown. 
SIX TO TEN DOLLARS 


The Mallory Hat Company, 392 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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/ Stockings are as thin and sheer as they 
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/ can possibly be and still cover at all. | 
| 

A New Shop, 30 West 57th Street, Open Soon | 

| 

| 





atl /) ‘ | 
Nat Lewis | 


St. Regts Shop, Fifth Avenue at 55th St. Waldorf- Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
409 Madison Avenue, at Fort) -eighth St 1580 Broadway, at 47th (With Men’s Dept.) 
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ANTICIPATION 
BROOK 


Until April first the angler fishes this 
fancy’s stream and the full membership 
of the Anticipation Fly Casting & Plea- 
sure Club are meeting daily where this 
jolly old brook flows through 349 
Madison Avenue. 























So many lady anglers have joined this 
year that we suspect the attraction is 
the beautiful VL. & D. tailored, light- 
weight English Waders; or perhaps 
it’s the lure of Jean Erskine Dry Flies. 
Buc every item of Trout tackle is in- 
teresting and every detail for complete 
equipment is now on display. 
TACKLE is a book that helps 
good anglers become better. 
Shall we send you a copy? s 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD Inc. 


FH SCHAUFFLER, President 
349 MADISON AVE., Dept. Y NEW YORK 


HUNTING FISHING CAMPING 
~ 


HELEN CDAIC 
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coach, is also in the company. It js 
legitimate for Ahearn to give hockey 
players good jobs. If no jobs are open 
in any of Ahearn’s companies, a p| Ler 
can usually get in the Government, 
Some day one of the wingmen who 
are bureau officials in their spare time 
will cheat the Senators by taking 
politics seriously and turning into a 
premier or something. 


It was in 1905 that the people of 
Ottawa began to take for granted the 
idea that their team would win world’s 
championships. The Ottawa team of 
1905, the famous Silver Seven (this 
was in the days of seven-man hockey) 
had cleaned up Canada—civilized 
Canada, that is. Then Joe Boyle, 
roving promoter, adventurer, and 
sportsman, brought down seven men 
from Dawson City in the Yukon. 

Rat Westwick, Alf Smith, Art 
Moore, Gilmor, McGee, Pulford, and 
Bouse Hutton, goalie, were the Silve 
Seven. They won the first game with 
Dawson City by a close score; in th 
second game Frank McGee made 3 
world’s record for goals that has never 
been equalled—he scored sixteen times. 
Every man played the full sixty min- 
utes. It was considered a sign of weak- 
ness to let a sub in. Old-time hockey 
fans still describe how Bouse Hutton 
kept goal in short pads with a regula- 
tion forward’s stick—how Art Moor 
used to balloon the puck up to the root 
and make it drop past the feet of 
bewildered goalies—how Frank Mc- 


™~ . . 
Gee shot from centre ice into the net. 


HREE quarters of the players 
in the National Hockey League 
got their training in either Ottawa or 
Toronto. Usually if an Ottawa player 
goes with some other club it is because 
Ottawa has passed him up, though 
there have been exceptions to this. One 
exception is Frank Boucher. Boston 
got him and then the Rangers bought 
him from Boston before he had played 
a game there. Hib Milks and Hal 
Darragh were Ottawa __ players. 
Schooley of Pittsburgh signed them up 
and with them a goalie named Abbe} 
Cox who now plays for Springfield. 
A story is going round about Goalie 
Cox. It is said that he has played the 
last six games with a broken jaw tape? 
up. This seems hard to believe, 0U 
it’s not so hard to believe that Cox 
will be seen with some major league 
team next season. There are severa’ 
other men with Springfield now Ww! 
could hold their places in the line-up 
of almost any team in the Nationa’ 
Hockey League. Vail is one Mar- 
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racle is another. Marracle has black 
hair and a sharp nose; he follows the 
puck like Ching Johnson; in_ the 
minor leagues they call him “The 
Pest.” The whole Springfield team is 
so good that though the rink is quite 
: way out of town they have been play- 
ng to sell-out houses all winter. That 
means gate receipts of from five to eight 
thousand a game—better than the 
Blackhawks in the major league. 


AST month a game was scheduled 

4 that only a few people knew 
ibout at the time and that would have 
attracted a lot of attention if it had 
come off. Colonel Hammond, anxious 
to give his Springfield team a chance 
and encourage schoolboy hockey at the 
same time, had arranged a game be- 
tween the Indians and the Rangers 
it Kent where the Colonel’s son goes 
to school. Then the ice melted at 
Kent and everything was called off. 

Almost as many hockey stars prep 
it Kent as at St. Paul’s. Palmer of 
Yale came from Kent and Palmer is 
about the best player developed in col- 
lege hockey since Hobey Baker. Sev- 
eral owners of pro clubs have made 
special trips to see Palmer play—they 
would all like to get an American star 
if they could. The owner of the 
Rangers saw Yale play Harvard to get 
a line on him but Harvard already had 
a line on him and covered him with 
two men so that he couldn’t move. 

Club owners seldom talk about the 
players they would like to buy. “Buy- 
ing hockey stars,”’ one said, “‘is just like 
buying horses; if people find out that 
you’re in the market the price goes up. 
When I want to get a new man I talk 
about anyone but him.” 

Sometimes college or amateur club 
Stars are reluctant to turn pro. Some 
don’t want to be away from their 
friends and homes as touring profes- 
‘ional players have to be; some have 
Dusinesses that need their attention; 
thers want to keep their amateur 
standing for reasons that are almost 
sentimental—they feel that they might 
‘ose their liking for the game if they 
got paid for playing. Ching Johnson, 
for instance, picked up a fountain pen 
1X times to sign a contract with the 
Rangers and each time put it down 
ig ind said he’d have to think it 
ver. Hammond thought Ching’s wife 
Was influencing |him but found out 

that was not the reason; Johnson 

ry about taking money for any- 

: liked as much as hockey. He 

oy taking plenty. 
Coobot was playing for Port 














Said CON FUCIUS— 


“Ven trip over molehitls 
—not mountains.’ 
Many a man seeking a position has 
failure to have 





tripped over a detail 
his shoes shined, trousers pressed — 
failure to wear a starched collar. 
It may be unfair to judge a man 
by his appearance but it’s done! 

Many business institutions insist that 
employees who come in contact with 
customers wear starched collars. \t 
is good business tor the company. It 
is good business for the man himself. 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., INC. 


Makers of Arrow Shirts, Collars, Underwear and Handkerchiefs 
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Beauty Sleeps 


in your eyes, too! 

















QUICK FLICK...and wonderful Winx 
weaves its magic spell. With a natu- 
ralness that is supremely individual, this 
modish liquid lash dressing bestows on the 
eyes divine loveliness. It makes them seem 
larger and more expressive, by framing 
them inashadowy fringe ofluxuriant lashes. 


Now arouse the beauty that slumbers in 
your eyes. Apply Winx, the original 
liquid lash dressing which is an _ indis- 
pensable part of the smart toilette. 


Neither fragile nor transient, the loveliness 
Winx {waterproof} gives to the lashes re- 
mains undimmed. A tear... a stray cin- 
der ... a day in the surf, nothing can harm 
it or Cause it to run. Winx is steadfast. Just 
apply it in the morning, and remove it be- 
fore retiring. 


To be absolutely sure that your lashes are 
fashionable and fair, insist upon Winx. 
And to insure the loveliest effect apply and 
remove Winx according to the directions 
in the booklet that comes in the dainty 
package. Your choice of blackor brown... 
75c complete. At all toilet goods counters. 
At all drug stores. 
tain Cake Winx and fashionable Cream 
Winx, in black or brown shades wherever 


Also you can now ob- 


waterproof Winx is sold! Ross Company, 
New York City. 


WINX 


243 West 17th Street, 





Lavishes Beauty Without a Hint of Artificiality 








Arthur when the Rangers’ owner saw 
him. Hammond had heard that 
Chabot was one of the best goalies in 
Canada. The first time he saw him in 
action Chabot let a slow puck, shot 
from a face-off near the goal, roll be- 
tween his pads. It was one of Chabot’s 
Later Hammond saw what 
he could do and signed him up. Bun 
and Bill Cook cost the Rangers $1 5,- 
000, a sensational price at that time. 
Bill Cook said he’d rather have Frank 
Boucher in the line-up than 
he knew, 

The Rangers haven’t had the sort 


bad games. 


anyone 
so Boucher was signed next. 


of disagreements that are breaking up 
the Americans. A writer in a racing 
sheet called Collier’s (not the five- 
cent weekly) tried to get a scandal 
story out of the private life of Lionel 
Conacher. He that Con- 
acher was carried by his reputation as 
a rugby football star—that hockey was 
a joke to him, that he had split the 
team with his private squabbles, that 
he was full of liquor most of the time 
and finished game _ with his 
tongue hanging out. ‘That is all fool- 
but it is true that the Ameri- 
cans have split into two cliques, one 
made up of Sudbury players headed by 
the Greens, the other headed by Con- 
acher, 

As for drinking and breaking train- 
ing, there are not many teams that 
haven’t been criticized for that sort of 
thing. 


suggested 


every 


ishness, 


There used to be a speakeasy in 
town that had two sticks marked 
“Pittsburgh” hung crosswise on the 
mirror of the bar. When the Pitts- 
burgh team was in town it is said that 
the proprietor hung the team banner 
But after all no hockey 
coach, not even Lester Patrick with his 
boxes of yeast, tries to make his play- 
The hockey 
In football a team 
is “pointed” for a certain game; in 


over the door. 


ers keep absolute tra Lining. 
season is too long 


hockey there is no particular game to 
point for and it’s easy to go stale. 
Conacher’s tongue may have hung out 
but he never stopped ch: ising the —_ 


—M, &., Jr. 


ZERO HOUR 


Manhattan glistens white with snow, 
And though I will concede it’s pretty, 
I'd personally rather go 

Away from such a chilly city. 


For I am predisposed to fit 
climate where a person can 
Be quite contented just to sit, 
And operate a palm leaf fan. 
—MArGARET FIsHBACK 
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The few available terraced 
roof apartments at the 
Dorset attain new charm 
in duplex construction. 
Other suites are sim- 
plex from 2 to 5 
rooms. All with serv- 
ing pantries and re- 
frigeration. Rent- 
als from $2800 
with complete 
hotel service. 
Furnished or 
unfurnished. 
Transient 
or on lease. 
Restaurant 
of distin- 
guished 
cuisine 
W.A.Buescher 


Manager 

















THE Dorser - 
30 West 54th Street: 


ADJOINING FIFTH AVENUE \ 














| STUDENT | 
CRUISE 
TOURS 


via the MEDITERRANEAN 


Shore excursions Gibraltar, Algiers, Pal- 
ermo, Naples, Genoa. Our banner sailing 
S.S. COLOMBO, July 2nd, entire tourist 
class specially chartered. Exclusively 
American tourists. Organized entertain- 

ment, swimming pool, dancing, etc. 


Conducted Tours all-expense $425. up 
Independent bookings any port $125. 
INTERCOLLEGIATE TRAVEL BUREAl 
| 2929 Broadway, N.Y., YELlowstone 7983 














SHORTHAND & is i 
TYPEWRITING IN ONE MON I H 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 

ILLER PAS es 
OF SHORTHAN 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. 


(This is not a Correspondence Cou! 
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ing 1928 Student, “oN pin 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Dirty Dealing in Russia 
—Happy Birthday .to 
Roxy—And the Middle 
West Is Heard From 


F you have a 
taste for blood 
and thunder, and you 
probably have, the 
only place for you 
is at the Cameo 
where “Czar Ivan 
Terrible” is showing. There is a 
rent who knew how to misbehave, and 
- wasn’t alone in his conduct. In the 
Russia of _Ivan’s time all the citizens 
vem to have a common weakness, and 
vhere you and [ go and get a drink 
r play bridge or discuss the weather 
,a relaxation they go out and cut a 
throat. Of course there were different 
legrees of behavior. Some believed in 
st simple stabbings. Others felt that 
lecapitation was the only pleasant way 
if dealing death. Still others leaned 
toward torture as the more sane and 
isurely fashion of getting rid of 
eople, while a small group of con- 
wisseurs that Ivan had collected about 
m dropped their enemies on a stack 
tf upright swords. It is a shame that 
the practice of pushing people in front 
ta taxi has come at a time when it 
loes not get the appreciation that it 
eserves, 
The story is concerned with a six- 
teenth-century Lindbergh who risked 
‘neck trying to fly off roofs. When 
finally succeeded Ivan felt that he 
was playing with the devil and had 
uum dispatched to a clime where flying 
done with a harp. A quarrel between 
e old nobles and the new nobles is 
thrown in for good measure. I should 
idge that the quarrel would measure 
out eighteen buckets of blood. Also 
inevitable and amorous Czarina 
‘as around endeavoring to do her 
it, but the hero was a good boy and 
tucked all her passes. Ivan held her 
| the neck for a few minutes and 
n called the priest to pray for her 


\ 


lhe film is well done and robustly 
he captions are pretty bad. 


R is having a nice big anni- 


rsary this week and he has even 
zone far as to cap his performance 





larn good picture. It is called 





TREAT MADAMES 


—they must be utterly fastidious, 
deft of finger, immaculate. 

At Primrose House, New York’s 
smartest beauty salon, facial treat- 
ments are given only by graduate 
nurses. At no other salon is such 
expert and faultless attention 
available. 

Can Madame afford anything less 
fine? It is a guarantee of immac- 
ulate cleanliness, scientific skill, 


sy 


and experience fully as important 
as the assurance of purity and 
correct formula in Primrose 
House preparations. 


Our treatments are given in accor- 
dance with Madame’s individual 
complexion needs, ascertained 
after careful diagnosis. This we 
will gladly render without charge 
or obligation — for appointment, 
phone Plaza 5347. 


NOTE: If you live outside New York we shall be glad to place you in touch with a conveniently located 
Primrose House dealer. New York and environs—B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, 
James McCrerery & Co., John Wanamaker, Russeks, Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, Oppenheim, Collins & Co., 


Arnold, Constabie & Co., Bonwit Jleller & Co., 


Abraham & Straus, Meyer Bros., Paterson, N. J., 


L. Bamberger, 5. Kresge Department Store, Newark, N. J. 


RIMIROSE HOUSE 


3 East 52nd Street 
“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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KNICKERBOCKER ‘HEATRE. B'way-38tn Street MONDAY, MARCH 19th 


3 WEEKS ONLY 


ENGAGEMENT Ne 
Saturday Night, April 7th 


at 8.15 precisely 


Fiske and SKINNER with CROSMAN 


SHAKESPEARE’S COMEDY 


“THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR” 








—— 4 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES —> 
NEW AMSTERDAM “47 


Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 
Matinees WED. and SAT. 


MARILYN MILLER 
in §*ROSALIE’’ 
with JACK DONAHUE 


L bg R I €> THEATRE, West 42nd Street 


Mats. THURS. and SAT., 2:30 


ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING 


In the Musical Version of the 


3 MUSKETEERS 


Music by Rudolph Frim! 
Book by Wm. Anthony McGuire 


grams MAJESTIC ‘6 2 
NEW PRODUCTION 


RIO RITA 


PRICES: $1.00 to $3.50 
ZIEGFELD een st. at 6th Ave. 


Matinees Thurs. and Sat. 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris Howard Marsh 
Eva Puck Sammy White 
Helen Morgan Edna May Oliver 











and 


CHARLES WINNINGER 
ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 
THE SEASON’S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


“Burlesque” 


A Comedy wth 


Ww 5 St. Dves. a 
PLYMOUTH Sete, Thure ae Sat, 3330 


MADGE KENNEDY 
in “PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 
MUSIC BOX Seri 2 ar, 13 

















JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS 











THEATRE, W. 42nd St. Eves 


SELWYN farAiniecs WED. snd SAT. 
“The 


ROYAL FAMILY” 
HELEN HAYES 
“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 
MAXINE ELLIOTT 2°, 3% 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


The Theatre Guild presents -—— 


EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN 2s, 


Eves. only, 5:30 sharp 


Dinner Intermission at 7:30 





Week 


March 12 The Doctor’s Dilemma” 


usck, “MARCO MILLIONS” 
GUILD ZHEATRE, Ww. 52 


Mats 
Thursday and Saturday 


“PORGY” 


By DuBose and Dorothy Heyward 


Republic |< nega Ww. bay 


Eves 
Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:40 











Jae 











WINTHROP AMES presents 
JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


/ ESCAPE 


with LESLIE HOWARD 
BOOTH fyi eeueta% 





DAVID BELASCO presents 


ATCHELOR 
FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter 
JUNE WALKER — C. AUBREY 
— GEOFFREY KERR 


SMITH 
BELASCO fit Ratu a 12 























., W. 48th St. Evs. 
VANDERBILT B30. Mats. Wed. ‘ke Sat. 
Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY CLASSIC 
Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


“MUSICAL COMEDY AT ITS BEST.’’—World 


Philip Goodman's Musical Sensation! 


MARY EATON * O’CLOCK 
OSCAR SHAW se GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


44TH ST. 


THEATRE, Eves. 8:30. Popular 
Price Mats., Wed. and Sat., 2:3( 


























| CHANIN’S 4 46th ST. “THEA. 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:25 


i. GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 
With GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 


W. 42d St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. WED. and SAT. 


gas, APOLL 


GEORGE WHITE *., 


ED WYNN 
in MANHATTAN MARY 


with GEORGE WHITE (himself) 


NATIONAL fy Suits. Wel. & Sal 2 
A. H. WOODS presents 
“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


By Bayard Veiller 
with Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman 























)  — GILBERT “MILLER pr p= 


INTERFERENCE 


By Roland Pertwee and Harold Dearden 
A thunderingly good murder melodrama 
you must all play hookey from home to see 

—Vreeland, Eve. Telegram 


7 Th., 45th St., E. "way. > 
LY CEUM 8 530. sheuliennbohees 230 


EMPIRE : — A., B’way & 40th St. Eves 
30. Mats. Wed. and Sat., 2:30 
JAMES ving ELLIOTT presents 


LIONEL ATWILL 


*“NAPOLEON” 


A Vivid Drama of the Immortal Corsican by B. HAR- 
RISON ORKOW, with THAIS LAWTON, ALBERT 
BRUNING and SELENA ROYLE. 





wad W THEA., 45th St., W. of B’way 
KLA Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 


A FREE SOUL 


An Appealing Play, Magnificently Acted 
WILLIAM A. BRADY Appearing in a Leading Part 





























The Greatest Thriller of All 
FULTON 


B'way, 46th St. 
Eves. at 8:30 


racula 


NEW YORK’S 


J Mz V 
NEWEST e " ant ED. ae 


SHUDDER ® ~~ 











INA CLAIRE 


in W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM'S 


“OUR BETTERS” 


with CONSTANCE COLLIER 
HENRY MILLER’S .o Wit tsa st. 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. THURS. and SAT., 2:30 


LEXINGTON 


March 17, (8, 19: “OLD IRONSIDES” 
with Beery-Raston-Bancroft-Farrell; 
March 20, 21: Chester Conklin and Ww. 
e Fields in ‘‘Two Flaming Youths’ 
rch 22, 23: Harold Beil Wright’s 
“SHEPHERD OF THE HILLS.” 
























VST. cLEXINSTON aye 
THEATRE 


P L A Z A Madison Ave. st 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sat., March 17—“HOME-MADE,” with JOHNNY 
HINES. Sun. and Mon., March 18 and 19—‘THE 
DEVIL DANCER,” with GILDA GRAY. Tues. and 
Wed., March 20 and 2i—‘‘THE PRIVATE LIFE OF 
HELEN OF TROY.” Thurs. and Fri., Ma reh 22 
and 23—“COME TO MY HOUSE,” with ALICE 
BORDEN. 


——e 
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The Best Hotels in 
the Finest Quarters of 
PARIS 


CHICO 


OPERA Quarter 


HOTEL 
AMBASSADOR 


Nouveau Boulevard Haussmann 


Single Bedroom with private bathroom. ..125.00 Franes 
Double Bedroom with private bathroom... .175.00 Franes 
Double Bedded Room, private bathroom. .200.00 Franes 


LOUVRE-TUILERIES Quarter 
HOTEL WAGRAM 


208, rue de Rivoli 
Same prices as for the “Ambassador” 


HOTEL SAVOY 
194, bis, rue de Rivoli 
Same prices as for the ““Ambassador™ 


CHAMPS-ELYSEES Quarter 
HOTEL GROSVENOR 


59, rue Pierre Charron 


Make reservations or the fullest enquiries 
from all Travel Agencies or from the: 
DUHAMEL HOTEL GROUP, 425, Fifth 
Avenue, New York (Caledonia 0260). 











Unusual Films 


TH AVE. PLAYHOUSE, 66 Fifth Ave. 
Paul Wegener in ‘‘The Lost Shadow’’ (UFA) 
Flaherty’s ‘‘The $24 Is!and’’ 


55t ST. PLAYHOUSE, 55th St., E. 
of 7th Ave. 
Asta Neilson in “‘Vanina’’ (UFA) 
also ‘‘An Alaskan Adventure’’ 


St GEORGE PLAYHOUSE, 100 Pine- 
e apple St., Brooklyn 

Phone Main 1727 for information 
And in 


Chi CAGO visit the Chicago Playhouse, 
1 410 S. Michigan Ave. 






























EN 


A balanced program of cinema 
Greatest art and divertissements. Men- 
Theatre W 141 recreation and physical com- 
fort in the world’s largest and 
most beautiful theatre. A Sym- 


















2 phony Orchestra and a Gor- 
ft geous Ballet. 
= SUNDAY ‘CONCERTS 
tL Every Sunday at 11:30 A. M. 
ic ‘Under the personal direction oF 
; gL ROTHAFEL (ROXY) 
=~ 
ienminenmes 





ERLANGER’S Thea. 44th St. W. of B’way. Eves. 


8:30. Mats., Wed. & Sat., 2:30. 
Premiere Performance Tues. Eve., March 20th 


MARGARET LAWRENCE 


the Behavior of Mrs. Crane” 


A New Comedy by Harry Segall 


ee 











needed. 





“Dressed to Kill,” and you had better 
go and see it. The tale is of Mile- 
Away Barry and his mob of high-class 
gunmen. A lady gets mixed up with 
them but, although Barry does fall in 
love with her, he does not get her and 
he does not go straight. His mob con- 
siders that he has double-crossed them 
and they fill him full of nice big bul- 
lets. ‘The acting is splendid and so is 
the direction and staging. 

In one of the early sequences the 
gunmen discover a stool pigeon in their 
midst and they deal with him forcibly 
during as gripping and well-presented 
a set of circumstances as the movies 
have contained in a long, long time. 
Do not miss it. 


HE Hippodrome has a stale re- 

hash of “Broadway” called “Chi- 
cago After Midnight” that might have 
been good if the acting, directing and 
lighting had not bordered so closely on 
the antique. It is a dull-evening pic- 
ture, 

As if “Four Sons” didn’t send 
enough people crying into the night, 
Mr. William Fox has caused to be 
made and shown “Mother Machree”’ 
at the Globe Theatre. The subtitles 
are in broken Irish and in it you will 
find every bit of ham _ sentiment, 
flabby mush, and general synthetic tear- 
wringing situations that you would ex- 
pect to find behind the title. The only 
natural acting was done by a tot aged, 
I guess, about six months. Whoever 
got the child to act the way it did 
performed a work of genius. 

Pola-Negri came to the Paramount 
in “The Secret Hour,” a slightly dull 
filming of “They Knew What They 
Wanted.” Why it didn’t come off is 
hard to diagnose. Possibly the rare 
sight of Jean Hersholt producing a 
poor performance may have been the 
reason. Yet again a rather nauseating 
and heavily repetitious series of cap- 
tions may have been a distinctly bad in- 
fluence. Kenneth Thomson as the 
farm lad did very well. 

Billie Dove looked handsome in 
“The Heart of a Follies Girl” at the 
Strand, but her handsomeness was 
wasted on a stereotyped story. Maybe 
some day she will get a picture she can 
try to act in. 

A lady—or a _ gentleman—writes 
from Cincinnati that out there “The 
Crowd” ends with the hero a success- 
ful advertising man with his in-laws 
gathered around applauding him. A 
subtitle says something about all the 
world loving a success. Comment not 


—O. C. 





in the 
sweet buy 


and buy 





said the clever cinema customer, 
there’s no place that gives you 
more entertainment for your 
money than 


= = 
the paramount aS 


where 

corinne griffith, 
lovely and languor- 
ous, lingers in ‘the 
garden of eden.” 
united artists” in- 
teresting expose of 
the world’s foremost 
snake charmer and 
her first big apple 
crisis 
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and 
2A\\ ||| john murray anderson pre- 
| sents on the stage his titillat- 
ing tiptilting “*see-saw”” re- 
vue, with the paramount 
stage band balanced nicely 
on one end, and certain 
talent on the other 


and 
at the organ, jesse crawford 
in songs, new and novel, as- 


” 
ZA 
sisted perhaps by his charm- 
ing spouse—and perhaps not. 
| I 


at the rivoli— 
united-artists | 


where 

forsooth is sir doug- 
las fairbanks romp- 
ing and romancing 
over half of south 
america in his mer- 
riest and maddest 
motion picture **the 
gaucho” by united 
artists 









- 

at the rialto —— 
eu pant 
——_—_————— 
where 

are now ensconced 
gary cooper and fay 
wray, charming new 
cinema faces in **the 
legion of the con- 
demned,”” para- 
mount’s thriiling 
picture of a band of 
men whose sweet- 
heart was death. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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Hats for Holidays Fe 


Or holidays for hats. But no Stetson ever needs a day 
off. Measured by quality, style and service, a Stetson 
gives you more value than a hat of any other superior 
make in the world. Where fine hats are sold. 
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Speaking of Social 
Accomplishments 


Aone our nicest people 
the use of mere matches for 
liyhting one’s cigarettes has 
become quite obsolete. You 
must admire the graceful way 
in which almost all accom- 
plished women conjure the 
tiny flame of the Golden 
Wheel Lighter. This is all 
done in one remarkably deft 
gesture. 


The very best shops have 
Golden Wheel Lighters in 
charming, varied styles. You 
may pay as little as $7.50 or 
as much as $500—but in every 
case you are assured of extra- 
ordinary satisfaction by a life- 
time guarantee. 





thing ) ! 


GOLIDIEN 
WHEIEIL 


The Lighter with the 
Ifetime Guarantee 


Henry Lederer & Bro., Inc. 
Providence Rhode Island 
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MUSIC 


Following the § 
A Few Con erty 


WO _ impor- 


j tant novelties 
Al have been offered 


since last we met 
for meditation and 
possibly prayer, 
One is a Schmalz- 
bonbon, aet. ten, drawn from the Puc- 
cini kitchens and named “La _ Ron- 
dine.” The other is an amazing new 
creation by Stravinsky, an “QOpera- 
Oratorio” in two acts, “Oedipus Rex.” 
The respective sponsors were the Met- 
ropolitan Opera Company and _ the 
Boston Symphony Orchestra. 





Let us begin with the sweet. “La 
Rondine,” which has been on its way 
here for about a decade, came with a 
shadow on it. It never has had the 
ready acceptance granted to all other 
Puccini works except “Edgardo,” the 
opera that nobody knows. It was said 
to be an agreeable trifle, light and of 
no consequence. More than that it 
was hinted that “La Rondine” was 
weak sister in the Puccini household. 

From an excellent article by the 
late Maurice Halperson, published 
Musical America, we learn t 
“La Rondine” was by way of ersatz 


for a light opera which Puccini had 


, 
Nat 


planned to compose. “La Rondine” 
is not musical comedy, although th 
composer described it as a “lyric com- 
edy.” 

It is light enough, but there is no 
perceptible comedy—which, however, 
does not mean that it is to be confused 
with any contemporary Broadwa\ 
romantic musicals. The score con- 
tains at least two waltzes and other 
excursions into dance forms, but 
we suspect that if Mr. Friml, for 
instance, were to submit the sam 
music to Mr. Ziegfeld for use in on 
of his shows he would be instructed 
to go home and try again. ‘This 1s not 
intended as a nasty crack at the Glo- 
rifier of the American Girl. 

The book, by the prolific Giuseppe 
Adami, differs from most recent li- 
bretti in that it is not adapted from 
anything, or at least not from any 
accredited source. It is a story whic! 
might have been concocted after s°e- 
ing “La Traviata” and “La Bohemé 
as a double bill. (They don’t pet 
form these operas as one evenine 
entertainment? Stupid of us! ) M ell, 


. —— wn the 
boys and girls, once upon a time 1n 


Cil 








D... 
DULL 


nces 











i 


THE NEW YORKER 


VENTS 


mplex Oedipus— 
| Last Apologia 


second Empire, there was a soprano 
med Magda, who had a. salon. 
Only one “o,” please.) Her coterie, 
d by the poet Prunier, indulged in 
good deal of sarcastic talk about the 
vogue of sentimental love in Paris, 
wt Magda could not sympathize with 
this mockery of something Fine and 
Pure. She remembered the time when 
she ran away from home and had one 
vening of good, clean fun at the Bal 
Bullier. Came a lad from the prov- 
nces, Ruggero, to call on Rambaldo, 

- courtly gentleman who financed 
Magda. Ruggero wanted to see life, 
nd Lisette, Magda’s maid, directed 
m to—guess!—the Bal  Bullier. 
What could Magda do but disguise 
erself as a grisette and take in the Bal 
Bullier herself ? 

It was only a joke, you know, but 
the meeting between Magda and Rug- 
zero at the Bal Bullier became a se- 
rious affair, culminating in a stirring 
oncerted effort by everybody in the 
lace. Rambaldo came to call for 
Magda, but she sent him away. Sen- 
timental love had done its bit. 

Down on the Cote d’Azur, Magda 
nd Ruggero were love birds, singing 
retty duets. Ruggero wanted to 
marry Magda, but when a letter came 
irom Ruggero’s mother, in which 
there were blessings on the noble girl 
who was about to become one of the 
‘amily, Magda realized that she would 
ruin Ruggero’s life. She Told Him 
All and went back to Paris. The 
wallow had flown from its nest, only 

return. 

This simple tale carries no punch, 
ind although the constant upsurging 
of string tone from the orchestra pro- 
vides an appropriate atmosphere, the 
pera is merely pretty. There are 
‘wo soprano arias which may become 
popular on their own, and the tenor 
Nas one effort which may get into 
oncert halls, but most of it is Puc- 
‘ini manner without the Puccini mat- 
ter. One act of it is an agreeable 
‘entimental interlude, but three are a 
trifle monotonous. 

Mr. Gatti did his best for this 
pera about one swallow who did not 
make a slummer. Miss Bori looked 
Well as Magda, and her singing was, 
” al vs, good, except when some of 
‘he high passages were too taxing. 
Miss } eischer, as the maid, did an- 
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only one! 


LL of your make-up requisites 

in a single dainty unit .. 
A ditlerent kind of a Vanity... A 
Dunuit! — Sister-creation to the 
famous lighter, and every bit as prac- 
tical. A flick of the cap reveals a 


refillable and removable lipstick of 





surpassing quality and in your favorite 


Flick up the cap shade. Within the case are r uge, 
—there is your Adi S/S y 
Lipstick! (iT et powder, pulls and mirror... At all 


the smart shops. In metal and 


ty 


. 55.00 to 500. 


— enamel finishes . 
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. The lipstick may 
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other of her expert bits, and the tenor 
roles of Ruggero and Prunier were 
sung beautifully by the Messrs. Gig]; 
and Tokatyan, with especial honors for 
Mr. Tokatyan, whose voice might 
have been designed for the part. Mr. 
Ludikar was a picturesque Daddy, and 
the rest were apposite. Mr. Bellezza, 
conducting his first Metropolitan 
premiere, did everything possible for 
the score. ‘The staging of the Bal 
Bullier dance was somewhat cramped, 
and we regret to report that there was 
a piece of business in which a gentle- 
man turned his pants pockets inside 
out to denote his poverty and that 
the wine glasses were filled with per- 
manent liquor which did not emerg: 
when the actors drank it. The scenery 
specialized in the fashionable blue 
heavens. 


NE hearing hardly is sufficient 

for a fair estimate of “Oedipus 
Rex.” The simplicity which Stravin- 
sky has attempted to achieve makes it 
difficult to capture the complexities of 
the score, even when the work is pre- 
sented without the distractions of cos- 
tumes, scenery, and what passes in 
opera for action. 

The story is derived from the 
tragedy of Sophocles, and is a Latin 
version by J. Danielou of the French 
text by Jean Cocteau. Latin was used, 
explains the composer, because it was 
“the most exact and unalterable lan- 
guage.” The Latin of M. Danielou 
is not exactly the Latin with which 
students of Pearson’s Grammar were 
familiarized, but there is a narrator 
who steps forward every so often to 
tell the plot. Stravinsky indulges him- 
self in the word repetitions of the old- 
fashioned oratorio, and when one 
hears thirty-eight references to “pestis” 
or “peste” inside of a hundred meas- 
ures (count them yourself, if you 
don’t believe it), one gradually be- 
comes aware that there is a plague 
somewhere. In short, the text is $0 
plain that one may concentrate on the 
music, and that takes plenty of concen- 
tration. 

The music seemed to us to be 4 
logical development from the Stravin- 
sky of the piano concerto. It is bleak 
and bare, but it has a curious power 
and it is put together with such skill! 
that when a banal chord occurs it does 
not come as a relief from the mood 
but as part of it. There are amas, 
but they never will be whistlec—* 
least not in our time. Even when 
Stravinsky goes Bizet, as in the pas 


. : NT, = 
sage for Jocasta, beginning “Ne Pre 
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bentur,” there are dissonances in the 
orchestra which tear away any possi- 
bility of sentimentality. So brilliantly 
does Stravinsky establish his harmonic 
scheme (although “scheme” implies 
more order than may be apparent to 
the ear) that the finale, which is al- 
most in a conventional G minor, seems 
to come plausibly out of the major 
and minor seconds which are sprinkled 
thickly over the passages just ahead 
of it. Mr. Koussevitzky, publisher of 
the score in a literal as well as a musi- 
cal sense, performed the work hand- 
somely, with the assistance of the 
Harvard Glee Club, Mme. Matze- 
nauer, and the Messrs. Davies, Gange, 
and Leyssac. 


A* exceptionally well-equipped 
soprano, Miss Ada Sari, appeared 
in Carnegie Hall last week. Miss 
Sari has a charming lyric voice except 
when it turns into a quiver in its top, 
and, like many good lyric sopranos, 
she insisted on singing quantities of 
coloratura music. For all of her de- 
fects, however, she made it plain that 
she knew her business, in which re- 
spect she is to be marked off from 
almost all other soprano débutantes 
of the year. Chaliapin, giving his sec- 
ond recital of the season, gave a con- 
cert of a brilliance uncommon even 
for him, and something ought to be 
said of his accompanist, Max Rabin- 
owitch, who is excellent even if he 
likes to embellish the written score with 
didoes of his own. The return of 
Myra Hess in a conservative program 
which she played with her wonted dis- 
tinction was another event of the near 
past, and Maurice Ravel conducted the 
New York Symphony in a concert of 
his own works, on which comment is 
reserved, 


E have not mentioned the 
"Y American Opera Company 
since its first week because one of 
their eight English libretti was com- 
posed by your reporter and two 
others were touched up by this very 
typewriter. It would have been a 
curious exhibition if we had taken ad- 
vantage of THE New YorKER’s ed- 
torial good nature to enter into con- 
‘roversy with those who objected to 
cur part of the proceedings and it 
would have been singularly ungracious 
if hg had picked apart the work of 
individual performers who had had 
the duty of singing our efforts, even 
when these singers were engaged in 
Projecting texts by others. 
However, the Company seems to be 
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Be gore: Shaving 
HINDS 





Want to smile 
Back at yourself 


In the mirror 


Before you lather, rub in 
Hinds Cream vigorously 
for two or three seconds. 
You'll be surprised how 
it softens the beard! 


Each morning 
As you shave? 
Then try 

This simple trick 


Before you lather. 





Cuts shaving 


Then lather right over 
the Hinds Cream while it 
is still wet. Boy! what a 
smooth, easy shave! 


Time in half 
And man! how 
Smooth and easy! 
The pictures here 


Tell the story. 





Try it tomorrow. 


After shaving, rub in a 
little more Hinds Cream. 
Your skin will feel soft 
and relaxed all day. 


After Shaving 
HINDS CREAM 


Made by A.S. HINDS CO., a division 


OL. & F. INc., 1928 
In Canada: A. S. Hinds Co. (C ea Ltd. 
of Lehn & Fink Products Company 


Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Ltd. 





LEHN & FINK, Inc., Sole Distributors, Dept. 788, Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me a sample bottle of Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream, so I can enjoy a smooth shave for once. 
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fairly established, and we set down a 
few notes by way of summary. Even 
now, it cannot be told, because we can- 
not make copy of matters that came 
to our attention in camera, which is 
not such a bad way of referring to an 
organization started originally by 
George Eastman. 

Briefly, the Company attempted an 
ambitious program, considering its 
brief period of preparation, and some 
bad performances were balanced only 
by freshness of treatment. It was un- 
fortunate that New York had to be a 
try-out town for certain productions 
and singers, but it was made plain that 
the personnel included at least half a 
dozen young artists who can be de- 
veloped and that there was a spirit of 
team-work. There was always the 
idea of giving a good show and that, 
we think, is essential to the success 
of any English opera enterprise. 


Incidentally, as adaptor of the book 
of Mozart’s “Abduction from the 
Seraglio” (which we should have liked 
to name “This Way Out”) we hauled 


in the most comprehensive roast ad- if nh 
ministered to anybody by any critic | [@ pob Evan i 
THE ARISTOCRAT OF |= 


this season. ‘The public mash note was 
written by Noel Straus, assistant music UNIFORMS 8 
reviewer of the Evening World, and | &————— — 4 
now that we know what Noel really et 
is like, we no longer believe in Santa 
Claus! At that, it does a reviewer 
good to be on the other end of the 
critical spank stick, especially when 
it is wielded with delicate humor and 


My Ohio Home accuracy. —R. A. S. 


“My Ohio Home’’—Charley Straight’s Orches- 
tra 3797 
‘Everywhere You Go”’ —Fox trots, vocal chorus POPULAR RECOR DS 


‘**Ella Cinders’’—Herb Wiedoeft and his Orchestra 
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‘Leta Smile Be Your Umbrella’’— Fox trots Here Are Ladies A nd 
with vocal chorus by Leon Lucas 3810 
Some Gentlemen 
é “Golden Gate’’— Sung by Al Jolson with Wm. ° 
F. Wirges and his Orchestra Dancing 
‘Four Walls’’ 3775 


HAT  va- 

riety folk 
call the woman 
single is a promi- 
nent part of cur- 
rent record cata- 
‘logues. Victor has 
no less than three—Helen Morgan, 
Fanny Brice, and Marion Harris, of 


y» Lee whom the first two are new to the 





““My Heart Stood Still’? from “A Connecticut 
Yankee’’—Tenor with Orchestra 

“Wherever You Are’’—from “The Sidewalks 
of New York”’—Franklyn Baur 3757 





This Beautiful Hotel 


Invites You! 


Colton Manor 


Atlantic City’s 
Newest Hotel Achievement 
The atmosphere is charming . . . fur- 





Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 
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Victor list. Miss Morgan sings “Can’t nished in the early American period, Gr 
; ” PP quaint to the last detail . . . and then 
There’s new snap rhythm and pep in Help Loving That Man” and “Old there > the vs deck agua ay ¥ che 
: . : : ecline in 
Brunswick records Bill” from “Show Boat” in a soprano seonmer chele” SF calet Ge ok oe tor 
e voice that may be a surprise to night oe ee 
club customers. She is very con- . ™ ao peed —" Be 
a rom $7.00 a day or $4.00 a cay 7) 
certy, but the Personality comes a ais wh 
PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS | through. Miss Brice does “My Man Charles D. Boughton, Manager (C 
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chine” —a lugubrious coupling which 
is worth while only for “My Man.” 
Miss Harris has “Did You Mean It?” 
and “The Man I Love,” both sung 
brilliantly, especially “The Man I 
Love.” All three ladies are equipped 
with rather thin accompaniments. Vic- 
tor also has the best Reveler record in 
months in “Old Man River” and 
“Lucindy.” 

Brunswick presents Libby Holman, 
also a newcomer. She has an amus- 
ing, husky voice, and you might sam- 
ple her in ““No Sweet Man Is Worth 
the Salt of My Tears” and “The Way 
He Loves Is Just Too Bad.” These 
are titles! If you haven’t a “Rhapsody 
in Blue,” try the new Brunswick 
recording by Frank Black and his 
orchestra, with a virtuoso perform- 
ance of the piano part by Oscar 
Levant. There is also a doubling of 
“My Heart Stood Still” with “Wher- 
ever You Are,” gorgeously sung by 
Franklyn Baur, that the sophisticates 
will like for the oddly harmonized ac- 
companiment by Frank Black. 

Mr. Baur also appears on the Co- 
lumbia list, singing duets with Vaughn 
de Leath. Two numbers from “The 
Five O’Clock Girl” are something 
special. Columbia now has Al Her- 
man, who is a good addition to the 
gang of comedy monologists. The 
record is called “I Thought I’d Die,” 
but he doesn’t. 

Oh yes! The Happiness Boys have 
done the “I Scream” thing for Okeh. 
“Poor Lizzie,” on the other side, is 
saved only by the ingenuity of Ernie 
and Billy. A hot young man is Les 
Reis, who does for Okeh “Wait a Lit- 
tle Longer, Love Bird” and “Without 
You, Sweetheart.” 

And now for the dances: 

O_p Man River and Can’r HELP 
Loving THat Man—Don Voorhees 
and his Orchestra. Grand stuff. (Co- 
lumbia) 

THou Swett and THE SuNRISE 
—Gordon’s Adelphia Whispering Or- 
chestra. A new band that will wow 
dancers. (Brunswick) 

BLack AND Tan and Wuat Can 
A Poor FeELLow Do?—Duke Elling- 
ton and his Orchestra. Oh, so hot! 
(Okeh) 

Mixe—A.t Ming and Is Suz My 
Girt-FrrENp?—Coon-Sanders Or- 
Especially danceable. (Vic- 
tor 

O Gee! O Joy! and Say So!— 
Ben Selvin and his Orchestra. Just 
sg you’ve wanted, from “Rosalie.” 
(Columbia) 


Away Down SourH 1n HEAVEN 
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Natural Tint, or 
the new Colorless 
with separate Tint 


Just the most alluring sheen — 
Clear... Glistening . . . Natural 
as the highly polished nail itself! 


For long Northam Warren 
worked to produce this latest tri- 
umph—the new Cutex Liquid 
Polish. A polish softly lustrous, yet 
so enduring it will stay smooth 
and imperishable to the very end 
- -. a whole week long. 


Itisan entirely new type ofliquid 
polish. Itspreads as easily as water. 
Instantly it is dry, crystal bright, 
gleaming. 

Gone forever, the old nightmare 
of peeling or discoloring polishes. 
This entirely new type of liquid 
polish simply stays for a week, as 
smooth and unchanging as your 
nail itself. 


Use the remover first. It cleans 
and dries the nail, and has a lot 
to do with the marvelous way in 
which the polish stays sparkling 
and unbroken to the very end. 


This new liquid polish is the 
finishing touch for every smart 
manicure. Try it today! 

The new formula is in smart 
little twin bottles, bright as jewels 
—one for the Polish, one for its 
Remover. The two together 50¢. 
Standard size packages, 35¢ each. 

° ° 
If you are frightfully impatient 
to try it—just tear off the coupon 
and send it with six cents for the 
dearest, shining little sample 
bottles! 


Northam Warren, New York, London, Paris 


“The New 
CUTEX LIQUID POLISH 


CRYSTAL BRIGHT 


» NATURAL 


ENDURING 





Mail coupon today 
I enclose 6¢ for 
samples of the new 
Cutex Liquid Pol- 
ish and Polish Re- 


mover. 
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He Knows His 
Menu! 


No wonder the “sweet young 
things”’ stand in rapt admiration 
when he’s serving Shefford Snappy 
Cheese and — all in the same 
evening. 

Everyone likes the “‘snappy”’ tang of 
the original Shefford Snappy Cheese. 


Buy it at all good delicatessens and 
grocery stores, 


Girls—send for a free Recipe 
Book—for 88 good suggestions. 


SHEFFORD CHEESE CO. [Git 
441 Fulton St., f CHee ey 
Syracuse, N. Y. - Ly 
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Have “a played ' 
“HORSES”? 


—a race track on your 
bridge table. It differs from 
Bridge or Poker as caviar 
differs from carrots. Any 
number can play “Horses” 
—the more the horsier. 
Track, chips, make-up 
board — ponies and all — 
$5.00. It will keep you up 
all night — but what’s the 
night for anyway? 
If you can’t get ‘‘Horses” 
at your dealer — send us 


$5.00. We'll ship it post- 
haste post-paid. 


MODERN MAKERS, INC. 
8 Hopper St., Utica, N.Y. 













and THERE’s A RICKETY-RACKETY 
SHACK—Frank Black and his Orches- 
tra. Unusual scoring and yet perfect 
for hoofing. (Brunswick) 

LoneLty MeEtopy and WHEN 
You’RE WitrH Somesopy ELsE— 
Benny Meroff and his Orchestra. 
Much syrup, but not sticky. (Okeh) 

WHITEMAN STOMP and SENSATION 
Stomp—-Paul Whiteman and his Or- 
chestra. A different view of White- 
man that may melt a few needles. 


(Victor) —Pop 


FANCY 


He can speak with faerie folk 
And sing the witch’s song. 
He can dance with forest nymphs 


All day long. 


He can sleep with fantasy, 
Wake with story, 

He can weave the sunset bands 
In a new glory. 


He’s as wise as seventy, 
Sweet as seventeen. 

He can sweep your heart with tears 
Until it’s clean. 


He can weep with roses 
And sip their honey. 
He must wed a princess for 
He can’t make money. 
—CHARLOTTE ARMSTRONG 


SOCIAL NOTES FROM ALL OVER 


Mr. and Mrs. Greenwell and family 
attended the butchering at the C. H. 
Kincaid home Tuesday. Most all in this 
neighborhood attended the butchering and 
pinochle party at the Hardy Long home 
Wednesday.—Pullman (Wash.) Herald. 

At Mrs. Speer’s party, the principal 
speaking of the day was Mr. Fred 
Blankenship. Mr. Lunsford was afraid 
there wouldn’t be any more ham so he 
filled his pockets with bones. After the 
dinner was over Mr. Fred Blankenship 
washed dishes for about twenty minutes. 
Mr. C. B. Bailey desired to sweep 
around the table but was told he couldn’t 
get anything else to eat for a while so 
he quit the job. All reported a nice time 
and plenty to eat.—Porterdale (Ga.) 
News. 

Miss Frances Ray entertained a num- 
ber of friends Thursday evening in honor 
of Misses Cathleen and Wilma Page. 
In spite of the sadness of the occasion, 
the party was one of hilarious mirth.— 
Claremore (Okla.) Weekly Progress. 

Mrs. W. D. Woods of 332 Lulu Ave- 
nue will entertain the Stitch and Chatter 
Club in her home this afternoon,— 


Wichita (Kans.) Eagle. 
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Pere OE 
UCH becoming, well. 
fitting clothes as D’Andrea 
Brothers sell would be cheap 
at a much higher price than 
D’Andrea Brothers charge. 


Ready to Wear Suits $75 


D°ANDREA 
BROTHERS. INXc. 


MEN’S TAILORS 
587 Fifth Avenue —between 47th and 48th Su. 
TELEPHONE—MURRAY HILL 9100 

















The 
COMPANION 
for Example 
has capacity for 
quite an extended 
trip, yet is carried 


like hand luggage, 
always with you. 


INNOVATion 


The 
ORIGINAL Wardrobe Trunk 


Differing from all other trunks 
in those patented essentials that 
make it incomparably easy to pack. 
At the Better Department Stores 
and Luggage Shops 





Retail Showrooms 


10 East 47th Street 
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Only Innovation 
has the swinging 
hanger arms that 
give instant ac- 
cess to any gar- 
ment. 


INNOVATION’S UNIQUE 
“SELECTOR” 








HANGING METHOD 
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MOTORS 


Fashions for Spring— 
The Way of the Pioneer 


—Invar Struts 


F it were not 

for the cheerful 
chirps of the motor 
folk, we should 
never believe that 
spring will come 
soon. We have no 
faith in robins or ground-hogs, for we 
have lived too long in New York to 
feel sure of warm days until May. 
We believed blackly in winter, in fact, 
until the Whippet, bright little har- 
binger that it is, came along and 
changed everything. 





The warble from this source is its 
announcement of the new Collegiate 
roadster which travels sans windshield 
and sans top. This thoroughly out-of- 
doors affair is equipped with a special 
head on the motor and with wire 
wheels, Its feature is high speed. The 
factory does not state which college it 
had in mind when choosing the name. 
Be that as it may, the thing will travel, 
and the body, which is stripped down 
to almost nothing, has a very slinky ef- 
fect. Costs a hundred more than the 
regular model, but father will have 
to pay for it. 

Speaking of Willys-Overland re- 
minds us that Amos E. Northup, re- 
cently of Murray Body, has been 
called to this institution to have full 
charge of the carriage designs on the 
Willys products. This is in line with 
our prediction that the creator of 
coachwork is to have an increasingly 
important function in automobile fab- 
rication. Northup is said to have had 
a great deal to do with the new Hup- 
mobiles, and we are waiting with in- 
terest to see what bravura strokes he 
will execute on behalf of Willys. 


While on this problem of design we 
might mention again our recent huzza 
in favor of a horizontal border which 
is wide on the body and tapers as it 
goes forward along the edge of the 
engine hood. Several body makers are 
using this theme, but it appears that 

rewster employed it several years ago 
on some privately designed bijoux for 
custom patronage. More recently it 
has been evident on some of the Rolls- 
Royce productions. 


TT! question of who comes first 
in the matter of specific designs is 
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Disinfectant 























He'll protect her—as well as he can 
Do your share 


SHE seems safe, during the day, 
playing her games with her big dog 
to watch over her. And she seems 
safe. at night, asleep in her clean 
little bed. 

But is she really protected? 

No matter how carefully you 
clean your house with soap and 
water, her worst enemies are still 
likely to be left as active, as deadly 
as ever. Soap and water cannot 
safeguard your home against the 
germs which carry the diseases 
most dangerous to little lives. 

Insure your home against these 
common diseases! It is so easy. 
Just add a tablespoonful of “Lysol” 
Disinfectant to each quart of your 
cleaning water 
every time you 
clean, and pro- 
ceed in your reg- 
ular way. Get the 


LEHN & FINK, Incorporated, Sole Distributors 
Department 132 


“Lysol” habit. Use it, as a matter 
of course, every day, as so many 
thousands of women do. This is 
the health insurance which pays 
dividends you could never meas- 
ure in money. 

Send for our free booklet, “Pre- 
venting the Spread of Common 
Diseases.” You should have it for 
constant reference. 

In the meantime,when you clean 
tomorrow, start the “Lysol” habit. 
Buy a bottle today. Complete di- 
rections come with every bottle. 

“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold at 
retail only in the brown bottle 
packed in the yellow carton. 


Made by Lysol, Incorporated, a division 
of Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole 
Distributors Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloom- 
field, N. J. In Canada, Lysol (Canada) 
Limited. Distributed by Lehn & Fink 
(Canada) Limited. Lehn & Fink, Inc., 1928 


Bloomfield, N. J. 
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Within and 
Without 


When visiting New York, 
of course, you can do 
without The Ambassador 
..-but you can do much 
better within it. 


Within it... you enjoy 
the atmosphere created 
by the haute monde of 
two hemispheres...a 
standard of service un- 
surpassed...the unques- 
tioned prestige of an 
address . . . accommoda- 
tions without compari- 
son anywhere within 
the range of rates you’d 
expect elsewhere. 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 








an hour 


and a half of 
permanent wave— 


without a moment of discomfort! 
why, a playful tweak of your 
hair would hurt you more than 
the whole of this jean permanent 
wave. and it’s so beautiful when 
it’s finished—so perfectly adapt- 
ed to your face and your fea- 
tures—so—so very becoming! 


phone for an appointment 


G. JEANS 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 











a nice issue which causes no little 
heart-burning in the ateliers of the 
body artists. ‘There are those who 
stoutly assert that some of the 1928 
cars are based on the La Salle, and 
again there are others who point to a 
variety of foreign bodies which in- 
fluenced the La Salle design. The con- 
tour of the Willys-Knight radiator has 
for years been one of the most ef- 
fective lines in American practice. The 
1926-27 Oldsmobiles were much like 
it, and yet different. 

On behalf of the body artists it 
should be noted that the public makes 
their problem a difficult one. They 
dare swim out but a shert distance. 
Their compositions must be almost 
like what has gone before—just and 
only just a shade different—or the 
buyer will have none of them. We 
should like to have Mr. Northup, for 
example, decide to be the James Joyce 
of his field and break away from tra- 
dition, but we would not wish to 
starve with him. Meanwhile we pro- 
pose to sit on the sidelines and cheer 
these gentlemen on to taking as many 
risks as they dare. Changes will un- 
doubtedly come, even if slowly, for 
the modern motor car still leaves much 
to be desired in respect to contour and 
com fort. 


F igang ready to serve, we are 
assured, Nash has decided to 
spare its customers the pain of mental 
arithmetic and advertise the price of 
its cars delivered in New York. This 
we regard as no mean service. That 
pale look we have had for the past 
year or two was not sinus trouble but 
the strain of keeping separate in our 
head the factory and the delivered 
prices of many automobiles. We hope 
that the Nash custom will spread, and 
we shall be spared the necessity of 
haunting the showrooms to jot down 
the New York figures on the tags. We 
have often spent an hour or two in one 
place, become all aflutter over some 
new hunch, and come away at last 
without the price. Nash has changed 
that. 

We fear, however, that this custom 
may not spread. Hudson-Essex tried 
the policy of advertising at-your-door 
prices. It worked well enough in New 
York, but the provinces would have 
none of it. They wanted the fun of 
adding on the war-tax and freight 
themselves; life is so dull in the 
hinterland. 

At any rate, the next time you win 
a thousand dollars at contract you can 
put a dollar into St. Bartholomew’s 
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The Land of the Midnight Sun 


Your trip abroad will be 
vastly more enjoyable if you 
gotothe Landof the Midnight 
Sun first, and visit the conti- 
nent after the heat of mid- 
summer. Norway’s summer 
climate is ideal, even far north 
of the Arctic Circle. 

Excellent boats direct to 
BERGEN or OSLO. 

Request Booklet No. 44 


Railways 














Government 
Cravel Burean 
342 Madison Avenue, New York 


THE 
NEW YORKER’S 
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~ discovery! 


FROM JUNE 4TH ISSUE 

The latest discovery in hosiery takes you to the 
seventh floor of the building at 140 West Forty 
Second Street. Here the Gerton Hosiery Co. offers 
chiffon stockings at $1.05 a pair, that come in a 
full selection of colors, and are as wearable as any 
I have ever had. What is more, they are appar 
ently immune to streaking when they are washed 
If you must wear stockings with black heels (known 
as Black Bottoms) you can get them for $1.50, and 
the chiffon ones with clocks cost you $1.67. This 
all sounds too geod to be true, but you can prove it 
by your own investigation. 











DISTINCTIVE 
HOSE 
Of the better kind %& 
for alot less! 


Full Fashioned 
Perfect Quality 
Silk to top. Sheer or 


service $ 1 05 


weight 
Finest Quality Mesh 
(Net) Hose $2.95 BS 
45 Gauge Picot edge %g 
Lace Clox $1.67 4 


Our Prices Never Change 


Certon 


140 W. 42nd St. — 7th Floor 4 
4 















wy) 


366 Fifth Ave. — Room 410 
198 Broadway — 3rd Floor 
27 William St.—Room 40! 
40 Exchange Pl.—Room 40! 


(Mail orders filled) 
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Parish Box and with the remainder 
purchase a light six Nash two-passen- 
ger coupé. 

' Under the hood are coming some 
changes, and there is one for which we 
camor. We want the lid of the dis- 
tributor (that round thing by the en- 
gine With wires sticking out of it, 
which looks like a baby octopus), we 
want that lid fastened down so that 
no darned mechanic can look at it. 
Better have it enclosed where he won’t 
even see it. We have spent years of 
our life, whenever we were out of gas 
or the machine had any other ailment, 
watching garagemen fuss with the dis- 
tributor. There’s never anything 





wrong with it. After this has been at- 
tended to, we should like to have less 
noise in second gear, and much less in 
first speed. We also think that there 
ire still too many motors which do 
not start quickly enough in cold weath- 
er. The next time we buy a car we 
plan to invite a dozen salesmen to be 
our guests overnight at Briarcliff. 
They will be required to park their 
cars on the eighteenth hole. We shall 
purchase the one which starts first, and 
is able to move readily in high speed 
ifter the first few minutes. There are 
some machines that can do it in a few 
seconds, but there are still a number of 
cold Starters. 


OMING tto brighter matters we 
are able to report that many of 
the engine interiors are much better 
than in the old days. One reason for 
this is that while the salesmen of the 
different companies are biting each 
other’s ears, the engineers are exchang- 
ng ideas. Hence it is that Chrysler, 
Packard, Pierce-Arrow and other rep- 
utables are employing Invar Struts. 
When first we heard about it, we 
thought that the thing was a protégé 
f Otto Kahn’s, some modern Swedish 
nightingale. It appears not. It appears 
that engine pistons expand and contract 
with heat or the lack of it, like the Old 
Soak in a speakeasy. It also seems that 
‘his tendency can be controlled by 
‘rosspieces (struts), which do not vary 
with the temperature and are there- 
‘ore invariable (invar). So there you 
are, Crosspieces to keep pistons from 
varying, invar struts. Fancy that! 
—NicHo.as Trotr 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you walk off with the 
wreng suitcase in the railroad station .. . 


be nonchalant . . . light a MURAD Cigarette. 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


























FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE NEw YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE NEw YorRKER for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 
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| 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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Bank president or boot- 
legger, no matter who you 
are, you will 
find these 
days that 


every one is setietaes! 


reading 


Achuge 


William Rose Benét in the 
Saturday Review of Litera- 
ture said, “the Cosmopoli- 
tan Book Corporation ad- 
vertises a first edition of 
100,000 copies for 


Acluge 


All we can say is it deserves 
five times as many read- 





ers.” Our artist tried to 
imagine a 
Z man who 
~ \\y would not be 
——, = \ — . . 
_> —>\"~~ reading it but 
gi 


no. He was. 


Acluge 


is a story of a flood that 
demolished civilization 
and of the physical and 
emotional adventures of 
one man and two women 
who tried to work out their 
lives together afterward. 
It was written by S. Fowler 
Wright, published by him 
in England, is a first novel, 
and constitutes a whole 


night of excitement su- 
preme. 


$2.50 
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READING AND WRITING 


The Compleat Bungler 





IS publish- 

ers say of 
Mr. George 
Reith, the author 
of “The Art of 
Successful Bid- 
ding,” that he, 
“by virtue of his 
new position as 
Chairman of the 
Card Committee 
of the Knicker- 
bocker Whist 
Club, is now the 
highest authority 
in the auction 
bridge world.” So you see there is 
something wrong. Obviously the pub- 
lishers have never met a certain gen- 
tleman who shall be nameless—being 
already possessed of all the other char- 
acteristics of one born out of wedlock 
—who was my bridge partner last Sat- 
urday night. Had they listened to him, 
they could never have rated Mr. Reith 
as anything more than second high- 
est authority. 

I do not know if my quondam part- 
ner was ever chairman of any card 
committee, and I doubt if he is so 
much as up for the Knickerbocker 
Whist Club. There is even some room 
for argument as to whether or not he 
was the boy that wrote the game. But 
it was he who was elected, by an over- 
whelming vote of one, to expound its 
principles to all those in darkness. He 
was Elwell’s representative on earth. 
I would draw him for a partner; one 
hundred and ten million people in the 
country, and I would draw him. 

My own bridge is of the experi- 
mentalist school; it has been suggested, 
indeed, that what it really needs are 
backing from Otto Kahn and stage- 
settings by John Dos Passos. There is 
youth to my game, youth and hope and 
fearlessness and a wild, hungry seek- 
ing. People have been known to gath- 
er from blocks around, to stand back 
of my chair and puzzle out just what 
it all meant. High have run the bets 
as to precisely what I was playing, 
with the speculations ranging all the 
way from Authors to Prisoners’ Base. 
You can see that mine is no ordinary, 
patterned, box-office bridge. It is more 
a symbol of life, really, than a game 
of cards. Why, I have ever asked, be 
a slave to form? Look at Cézanne. 
Is he a slave? Is he shackled to con- 
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ventions? Is he afraid of the laughter 





of the herd? |; 
he untrue to his 
gift? Is he min- 
eral? Is he in 
this room? 

Emotionally, | 
am. a bridge- 
player of the 
manic - depressive 
type. If I can get 
all the way 
through a rubber 
without once mis- 
taking a spade 
for a club, ] 
want to go right 
up and slap Milton Work on the 
back. If, on the other hand, my 
partner gives me a dirty, even a 
slightly soiled, look, I am broken for 
the evening, and all my thoughts are 
of the emptiness of life and the sweet 
solace of the grave. And my partner 
at last Saturday night’s lynching-bee 
began bestowing positively insanitar 
looks upon me, even before I had fin- 
ished my first deal. (All right, sup- 
pose I did spill seven or eight cards on 
the floor. ‘That doesn’t make me any 
less a fellow creature, with blood and 
bones and an immortal soul and de- 
cent, human feelings, does it? ) 

He turned out to be one of those 
icily patient boys; he did a good deal 
of deep sighing, and of asking me, in 
an heroically mild voice, such ques- 
tions as “Would you mind telling me 
what was your idea in leading me a 
diamond? Or is it a secret?” I kept 
back the tears, however, like a little 
soldier, until that moment in our last 
rubber—our last rubber on earth, un- 
doubtedly—when he suggested that he 
and the others stop playing and just 
sit back and watch me do my card 
tricks. 

It was those words that led me to 
take steps about leashing my _ bridge 
game to the standards of the mob. I 
was advised to study Mr. Reith’s “The 
Art of Successful Bidding.” They to!¢ 
me that it was sane, simple, instructiV¢; 
and authoritative. I do not question 
that it is all those things; it is, | have 
no moment’s doubt, a fine text-book. 
But it is well over my head. [ cant 
even jump for it. There is no use 
my poring over advanced stuff, when 
what I am seeking is some simp! 
kindly, one-syllabled formula for 
way to remember What’s Out. 

However, the book has done om 
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great thing to salve my ego. In the 
blurb on its dust-cover, it is stated: 
“His book is entirely unusual. Any or- 
dinary bridge-player will find he can 
study it without a deck of cards and he 
will improve his game.” So now I 
have found out what I am. I am no 
ordinary bridge-player—can White- 
head say more? It is comforting, it is 
heartening to know, on the highest 
thority, a thing like that about one- 
elf. Iam no ordinary bridge-player. 
Say I’m weary, say I’m sad, say that 
health and wealth have missed me, say 
I'm growing old, but add I’m no or- 
dinary bridge-player. And if I ever 
ve that Saturday-night boy again, God 
forbid, Pll take no more cracks about 
card tricks out of him. 


ELL, now that that is settled for 
all time, there are better things 
to be done. There is a good book out. 
It is “Home to Harlem,” the first novel 
by Claude McKay, who has written 
no prose, to my knowledge, before 
this. It is a rough book; a bitter, blunt, 
cruel, bashing novel. I cannot quite 
pull myself to the point of agreeing 
with those who hail it as a wholly fine 
work. It seems to me that there are 
parts of it that do not come off; I feel, 
a little uncomfortably, that Mr. 
McKay has not yet found himself as 
a novelist. (“Do not come off” and 
“found himself,” both in one sen- 
tence! Tie that for coining phrases, 
if you can.) . There are times when 
his style is regrettably close to that of 
Miss Fannie Hurst, and there is, of 
ourse, his debt—part of what is 
rapidly assuming the proportions of a 
National Debt—to the manner of 
Ernest Hemingway. But it is a good 
dook, and I have yet to see the reader 
who can put it down once he has 
pened it. 
We needed, and we needed badly, 
2 book about Harlem Negroes by a 
Negro. White men can write, and 
ave written, Heaven knows, such 
tales, but one never loses consciousness, 
while reading them, of the pallor of 
the authors’ skins. Mr. McKay’s novel 
seems to me a vitally important addi- 
tion to American letters. And for his 
easily achieved feat of putting even 
‘urther into their place the writings of 
Mr. Carl Van Vechten, I shall be 
‘ul to him from now on. 
—ConstanT READER 


MORE BOOKS 


| AM so worn out and utterly disap- 
Pointed by a fresh crop of post- 


volutionary Russian novels that my 
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Ask your dealer 

for details of the 

big $3000 Recipe 
Contest 


Use it in mixed 
drinks instead of 
squeezing oranges 








DISTINCTIVE SLIP 
- COVERS - 








Tam 
1072 MADISON AVE~ 


COR 81ST ~ GUTTERFO 5494 


FURNITURE ~~ DRAPERIES 
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New York Leasing Service Corp. 
565 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Tel. Murray Hill 9768 
A New and Distinctive Service 


Let us assume your responsibility in looking for 
new apartment, office, or store. 


A Personalized Service 











yROOKSHELVES- BUILT v 
Of any dimensions wm? 
and arranged as 
you desire 





PRINS) 


517-A East 139th St., N. Y. 
Teleph Mott Haven 5680 














“Di nner at 
Monte Carlo _<s 
to-night ~ 7 
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the Grande ~ — 
Corniche to Monte Carlo 


“Those charming people’, you see them at 
the Opera..the exclusive first nights.... 
in the smart clubs..When they go abroad 
they go Franco-Belgique for they know 
instinctively what is correct. They demand 
high standards of luxury and comfort, they 
are extremely critical of performance, and 
they are keen judges of value. Their ap- 
proval stamps Europe by Motor, sponsored 
by Franco-Belgique, as the accepted mode 
of transport of the traveling elite. 


The cars are of utmost refinement 
faithful. reliable chauffeur-couriers are 
in charge..every detail is carefully pre- 
arranged by a friendly, unobtrusive staff 
..is it any wonder that “Europe by 
Motor’ is the mode? 


Our booklet tells the whole story. 


Franco-Belgique Tours Co., Inc. 


“Europe by Motor” American Personnel 


549 Fifth Ave. New York 
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. A SON OF MOTHER IN- 
DIA ANSWERS, by Dhan 
Gopal Mukerji. 10th Edition. 
(General ) $1.50 

2. IRON AND SMOKE, by 
Sheila Kaye-Smith. 14th Edi- 
tion. (Fiction) $2.50 

3. THE DREADFUL NIGHT, 
by Ben Ames Williams. 9th 
Edition. (Detective) $2.00 

4. EDEN, by Murray Sheehan. 
6th Edition. (Fiction) $2.00 

5. NOW WE ARE SIX, by A. 
A. Milne. 73rd Edition. 
(Juvenile) $2.00 

6. CLOWNING THROUGH 
LIFE, by Eddie Foy. 3rd Edi- 
tion. (Autobiography) $3.00 


7. MUSSOLINI, MAN OF 
DESTINY, by Vittorio De 
Fiori. 3rd Edition. 
(Biography) $3.00 

8 ADVENTURES IN 
AMERICAN DIPLOMA- 
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Edition. (General ) $5.00 
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Leslie Reid. 3rd Edition. 
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Three o’clock 
in the morning 


Hungry? Tired of dancing? 
Want some Real food? 

The Plaza Restaurant's the 
place (Madison Avenue, at 
60th Street) — interesting 
viands from interesting places 
—and such sandwiches! 

For fifteen years—smart New 
Yorkers have been saying 
“Let’s go to the Plaza—Oh, 
what a night- crowd—always 
open—and what delicious 


food! 


Prompt Deliveries on Telephone 
Orders from Delicatessen Department 


OPEN 24 HOURS A DAY 


PLAZA 


REZ TAURANT~ 


645 MADISON AVENUE 
BETWEEN 59™& 60" STL 


TEL. REGenr 
7794-95 











hand trembles and my eyes glaze with 
tears every time I think of the high 
hopes with which I viewed their gay 
and charming jackets some days ago. 

They must be turgid and confused 
and overwhelming, of course, but need 
they be so dull? “We Have Changed 
All That” is the most glaring example 
of how not to write a modern Russian 
novel. In comparison the mind wearily 
turns to Mr. Gherardi’s perfect “Fu- 
tility,” although even his less excellent 
“Polyglots” make some of these ef- 
forts seem pitifully inept. The late 
Herbert Quick and Madame Elena 
Stepanoff MacMahon have proved one 
too many cooks for this broth. The 
Iowa commentator had not the hand 
to concoct a Slavic stew of any tasti- 
ness. General Krassnoff has produced 
in “The Unforgiven” no fit sequel to 
his astounding “From Double Eagle 
to Red Flag,” a book which, through 
the four huge volumes of the unex- 
purgated edition and even in the one 
volume issued in America, amazed one 
by its breadth, power and _ interest. 
Perhaps sufficient perspective has not 
yet intervened between the emigrés 
and the ghastly conditions which they 
are trying so hard to describe to enable 
them to make a work of art out of the 
chaos. They give us disjointed ac- 
counts of horrors which by their lack 
of form fail to produce the semblance 
of a novel. 


“ LAND OF THE CHILDREN,” 
y S. Orenburgsky, equally con- 
fused and disjointed, equally diffused 
and overcrowded, possesses some defi- 
nite power that the other two novels 
lack. Out of the huge cast of char- 
acters certain names stood out which 
finally interested me and kept me read- 
ing. Through many Bolshevik atroci- 
ties and a White pogrom, always a 
sense of fairness and justice threads 
the hundreds of scenes together. So 
far as the alien eye can perceive M. 
Orenburgsky has produced the only 
novel of the three mentioned which 
crystallizes the vast spirit of Russia 
and binds discordant parts into a whole 
as vital and complete as a Russian 


Gypsy chorus. 


ERHAPS because the field is com- 

paratively fresh and unexploited 
Mr. Barbican’s “Confessions of a 
Rum Runner” claims instant atten- 
tion. There have been many stories 
but little non-fiction written about the 
licker business. I scented a rat and ex- 
pected the thing to be faked, but so far 
as it goes the book is genuine enough. 
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here’s a 
“permanent” 


that gives you a wave as natural- 
looking as a curly-haired child’s 
and it makes your hair actually 
softer and smoother in the process 


no wonder! 
renowned of coiffeurs — that sam 
pierre who creates those super-ex 
cellent transformations which have 


brought him twenty-five years of 


fame. 


else 


39 west ‘i street 
new york plaza 1362 


it’s done by the most 
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EASTER FROCKS 
for 


TINY TOTS 


Dainty hand-made frocks for th 
girl up to nine years. 


Negligees 
Lingerie 
Pillows 
Layettes of exquisite delicacy 


MISS L. BROGAN, INC. 


of New Orleans 


27 East 54th Street, N. Y. C. 





Exception- 
ally appropriate for the Easter Gift. 


Palm Beach 
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Sir Francia Root 





Che 


A most distinguished private 
room. May be rented for wed- 
dings, dances, luncheons, parties, 
etc. Service from Drake kitchens. 
Representative will call on request. 


The Drake-440 Park Ave. 


bs. 


Corner 56th Street 
Alfred C. Ray~Manager 
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THE NEW YORKER 


It is heavily tinctured with English 
prejudice and English dislike—some 
of the explanatory foot-notes are a 
good deal funnier than many British 
jokes—but it is fair in most of its 
judgments. Mr. Barbican is an adven- 
turous young Englishman of good 
family who goes into the game of run- 
ning high class Scotch into New York 
partly for the fun of it. So far no 
equivalent American youth has bared 
his professional secrets of the boot- 
legger, so one supposes that a certain 
squeamishness still clings to the busi- 
ness in the eyes of our collegiate speci- 
mens whereas an Englishman would 
only regard it as one of many equally 
barbarous pursuits in a semi-civilized 
country. Bond Street’s best, fresh 
from White’s and the Bachelor’s, must 
have looked extraordinarily piquant 
stepping over the gunwale of a bat- 
tered Rum Row schooner. I believe 
his statistics to be worth perusing. Cer- 
tainly the book is readable and amus- 


Ing. —N. H. 


BIRTHDAY CARD 


And if I count them once again, 

I'll know the number, but what then? 
It only stands for just so much— 
Hours and days and years and such; 
With little of it all put by 

To cheer me on the day I die. 

There was a day—but why recall 
What is so pitifully small? 

There was a face—but why revive 

A love so distantly alive? 

There was a voice—but why still list 
For what was long and sorely missed? 


And what is more, for all my fears, 

No doubt I'll live for years and years, 

Remembering, despite my pride, 

\ face, a voice, a love that died; 

Forgetting, to my silly shame, 

Love’s hour, love’s promise, and love’s 
name, —ELsPETH 


UH HUH DEPARTMENT 
[From the Sun] 


A woman said to the blind newsdealer 
Forty-second Street and Lexington 
‘Avenue : “| would like an evening paper, 
Sut I'm sorry I only have a quarter in 
change,” 
The blind man counted out 22 cents 
and gave it to her with a copy of the Sun. 
; How did you know I wanted the 
Sun?” she asked. 
always know Sun readers by the 
way they speak,” he answered. 
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SWOT D CWO OATH OCW OD 


¥ 
CAKE 
and OTHER 


: 





GOOD THINGS 


; for the table. Non-commercial 
because made trom old family 
recipes—lavish in the use of ex- 
cellent ingredients and tasting as 
no commercial cake—however 
good, can taste. Foods for in- 
valids—delicacies for all who 
wish them—and the prices are al- 
ways moderate. We send out of °* 
; town and accept mail orders. 


NEW YORK EXCHANGE 
FOR, 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYork 


CARAS CANAD ECARD CARAS 





LUGGAGE...PLUS 











...we proudly present every conceiv- 
able type of luggage, from dainty over- 
night cases to superb wardrobe trunks; 
each chosen as the best of its kind; 
each sold at the most 
reasonable price, and } 
backed by service 4 
that goes far beyond 
an ordinary sale. 

AWGGAGE 


PHILIP HALL 
38 East 497Tn Street, New York 














~ @ GODEY PRINT INN, inc. 
26 EAST 33” STREET 


Luncheon . . -- -Tea 
SOUTHERN FRIED 
CHICKEN DINNER 
Cooked to Order 1.25 























MYRA KINGSLEY 
HOROSCOPES $10 


Send the date of your birth, year, month, : 
place, and the hour if possible. Personal | 
interviews by appointment. 


683 LEXINGTON AVE. Plaza 7867 | 











Thanks 


(hair - free) 


If you are still searching for the proper 
way to free yourself of superfluous hair, let 
me give you a ZIP demonstration without 
charge at my Salon. 

For more than twenty years I have been 
specializing in giving Z/P treatments—actu- 
ally lifting out the roots and destroying the 
growth, at the same time making the skin 
adorable. 

Fashionable Dress says: “Superfluous hair 
permanently conquered—and by a specialist 
in whom thousands of women have learned 
to place their sincerest confidence!”’ 


Treatment or FREE DEMONSTRATION 
at my salon 

562 FIFTH 

AVENUE 

Lao ane f NEW YORK 


(Ent. on 46th St.) Phone Bryant 3627 


Note: The address above is the only author- 
ized ZIP treatment salon in greater New York 
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An Apartment Hotel 
of Supreme Excellence 


LREADY established as 
—’ LL the “town house” of 


superior appointments 
and superlative service. 





J 


One to seven rooms 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 
(Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 

New York 








AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 


Claude McKay 
novel 


Home TO Harem, by 
(Harper). An important first 
about Harlem, by a negro poet. 

THE LAND OF THE CHILDREN, by S. Oren- 
burgsky (Longmans, Green). Decidedly 
the best of the recent crop of post- 
revolutionary novels. Presents a diffused 
and overcrowded but interesting pano- 
rama. 

DetucE, by S. Fowler Wright (Cosmopoli- 
tan). A Wellsian romance of how Eng- 
land might carry on were the world sub- 
merged by a second great deluge. A 
nightmare that becomes a little dizzy. 

Leave ME wITH A SMILE, by Elliott White 
Springs (Doubleday, Doran). The war 
and our young men again in a highly 
readable novel with only occasional bad 
spots of early-McKinley moralizing. 

Meat, by Wilbur Daniel Steele (Harper). 
A not very plausible novel about what 
happens in one of our best families when 
an abnormal child is born. 


Less recent: 


THe Way THINGs Arg, by E. M. Delafield 
(Harper). Mrs. Crappock, by W. So- 
merset Maugham (Doubleday, Doran). 
Tue Bonney FAmILy, by Ruth Suckow 
(Knopf). Two FoRSYTE INTERLUDES, by 
John Galsworthy (Scribner). Tue 
BLessinG oF Pan, by Lord Dunsany 
(Putnam). THe Last Post, by Ford 
Madox Ford (A. & C. Boni). Novem- 
BER NIGHT, by the anonymous author of 
= Tiverton Goes Out” (Bobbs-Mer- 
rill). 


MystTERIES 


Tue Mourners IN PRAeED StrEET, by John 
Rhode (Dodd, Mead). The mystery of 
a series of apparently motiveless mur- 
ders solved by Dr. Priestley in an in- 
genious and well-sustained story. Rec- 
ommended. 

THE DreapFuL NicuT, by Ben Ames Wil- 
liams (Dutton). No particular mystery. 
Chiefly atmosphere. A mad murderer at 
large on a lonely island brings insomnia 
to its occupants. It didn’t keep us awake! 

THE VoIcE OF THE SEVEN SPARROWS, by 
Harry Stephen Keeler (Dutton). A 
search for a missing heiress leads a 
young newspaper reporter through an 
improbable and involved but fairly ex- 
citing series of adventures. 

Tue Murper At Fieet, by Eric Brett 
Young (Lippincott). Professor Jago is 
found hanging to a scarecrow, quite dead. 
Enough suspects to keep a bright young 
detective busy and enough suspense to 
keep the reader interested. 

Tue House Across THE Way, by Foxhall 
Dangerfield (Appleton). The neighbor- 
liness of the village seamstress involves 
her in a horrid crime which she helps to 


solve. 

“2 L O,” by Walter S. Masterman (Dut- 
ton). The radio is used in the solution of 
an unusually brutal and baffling crime. 
Recommended. 


GENERAL 


THE CONFESSIONS OF A RuM RUNNER, by 
James Barbican (Ives Washburn). 
Diverting facts and anecdotes tinged 
with a strong British flavor about Rum 
Row and the Licker Ring. 

Tue Savour oF Lire, by Arnold Bennett 
(Doybleday, Doran). Pleasant but ynim- 
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; fastest ships in 
the service. 5,000 miles 
of cool, glorious travel over 

the famous Recreation Route. 













rates during 
5 oes and Sum- 
on magnificent 
ek 2. Ss. California, and 
the spied d steamers 
Manchuria and —— ia. 
ew 












back to home 
town. Steamer either 
way and choice of rail 
routes across continent. 


. Apply Passenger Dept. No. 1 Broadway, 
New York, our offices elsewhere, or 
authorized steamship and agents. 
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Fitted Cases 
to Order 


ARTHUROILMORE 


INCORPORATED 
22 EAST 55™ STREET, N.Y. 








Original hats from 
Paris, also copies 
fitted to suit indi- 
Yidual contours. 





6 EAST 60" ST 


Tel. Regent 3464 ; 
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THE NEW YORKER 


portant essays in which Mr. Bennett dis- 
cusses such matters as Russian fiction, 
Mickey Walker, food, drink, the provin- 
cial woman, and so on. 

New YorK Is Nor America, by Ford 
Madox Ford (A. & C. Boni). An Eng- 
jishman writes with a disarming urbanity 
about New York, which he likes, and 
about the rest of America, which he mis- 
understands. 

DEFENCE OF THE WeEstT, by Henri Massis 
(Harcourt, Brace). European culture 
militantly and eloquently upheld against 
Spengler and the current intellectual in- 
yasion from the East. 

Proper STUDIES, by Aldous Huxley (Dou- 
bleday, Doran). Illuminating slants at 
some modern problems and idiosyncrasies 
in characteristic Huxley style. 


Less recent: 


Tue GREAT AMERICAN BAND Wacon, by 
Charles Merz (John Day). DisRAeLt, by 
André Maurois (Appleton). OTHERS 
Asie, by Humbert Wolfe (Doubleday, 
Doran). JULIE DE LESPINASSE, by the 
Marquis de Ségur (Dutton). A MAN oF 
LEARNING, by Nelson Antrim Crawford 
(Little, Brown). ON a Parts Rounpa- 
pout, by Jan Gordon (Dodd, Mead). 


DEADLOCK 


The perils of propinquity 

Have practically done for me. 

So keep away a day or two 

Or [ll become so fond of you 
That I shall lose my bearings and 
Get absolutely out of hand. 


I cannot, unprotesting, wait 
While, blandly, you obliterate 
My spirit. Oh, it’s plain to see 
I’m losing my identity 

In yours, so leave me, dear, until 
I have my balance and my will. 


But if you do not come I know 

Pll be disconsolate, for though 

I struggle so to be severe 

In dealing with myself, it’s clear 

If I don’t see you every day 

I'll think about you anyway. 
—MarGareET FIsHBACK 


On his wedding day Mr. DeLong spent 
the morning in painting the side of his 
house, He then donned his wedding suit, 
got into his auto and drove several miles 
tor his bride. Then several more miles 
took them to the minister’s home, where 
the knot was tied. Following the cere- 
mony, he officiated as auctioneer at a 
sale, spending almost the entire after- 
Noon at it. In the evening he played an 
“ngagement with an orchestra. Mr. De 

ong is an insurance agent, a painter, 
and a paper hanger, an auctioneer and 
a) all round handy man.—Allentown 
(Pa.) Chronicle and News. 


‘ . he’s obviously a romantic old 
evil, too, 
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“Women,” observed the 
Cynical Bachelor, “are like 
sheep. They’d much rather be 
smartly dressed than becom- 
ingly dressed.” 

“Nonsense,” smiled the Man 
Who has Learned What Women 
Would Rather Be. “You talk 
as if such an alternative really 
existed. : 

“Smartness, for a woman, 
goes without saying. Becoming- 
ness is essential. Without both 
these qualities, 
no dress would 
ever please any 
woman. 








WOMEN & THE CYNICAL BACHELOR — XII 





SHOPS 


Reo U.S. Par Orrice 


“Tt is true that many women 
seek in vain for the combina- 
tion—and most accept a com- 
promise. But they are not 
content. 

“One day they will find 
their way to those charming 
little Studios of Personalized 
Smartness, the Emily Shops. 

“Then they will achieve the 
end of their quest. For, in the 
Emily Shops, all dresses are 
smart, and every woman finds 
among them her 
personal expres- 
sion of smart- 


7° 
ness. 














Mm JAMES T. CLYDE 


Managing Director 


Tel. Lackawanna 1400 


Try the Dining Room in the 
Lincoln, where modernistic 
decorations and moderate 
prices enhance an excellent 
cuisine....Or the quaint old 
Lincoln Tavern, its oaken ta- 
bles, sizzling grill and satisfy- 
ing food. Open | 1 a.m. to | a.m. 


1400 rooms, each with 
sunshine, bath, shower 
and servidor. $3 to $5 
single; $4.to $6 double. 


FIGHTH AVE- 44% T90 452 STREET + TIMES SQUARE 














A Renault Car Available 
For Americans Going Abroad 


RENAULT, ’23 model, 45 h. p. Original cost $9,000. 
Now in England. 7-passenger touring (semi-sport). 
Full equipment. Grey with red trim, paint work 
good. Mechanical condition excellent throughout. One 
new tire and five fair. Only used as a demonstration 
car by Renault except for three months touring, sum- 
mer, 1927. Price $1,800. 


B. DILLMAN, 24 Broad Street, New York City 




















POLO PONIES 


EXCLUSIVELY 


- Write today to 
LONG ISLAND POLO STABLES i J 


404 So. Main St.. Freeport, Long Island —aquuag™ 
2 RETO LTT, 











For the New Yorker 
in Europe 


A superb fleet of Rolls-Royce, Hispano- 
Suiza and Renault cars with expert chauf- 
feur-guides is at your service in Paris and 
London for period rental or extended touring. 


All information furnished and itineraries 
suggested upon request, without obligation. 


The Express Touring Co. 


European Travel Specialists 
15 Rue de la Paix, Paris 
lermanent Office in New York 


358 Fifth Ave. Phone: Wis. 6497 
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“Why the \ 
ring around J 
the 10th?” 

4 “ \ \- 





¢ 


“The happy day I smoked my 
first CIGAR-ETTES.” 


‘Tisese days more and more cigarette smokers are be- 
coming *CIGAR-ETTE smokers ... These new, mild 
Medalist CIGAR-ETTES give them a superlative degree of 
pleasure . . . Medalist CIGAR-ETTES are milder, more 
fragrant, more satisfying — because they’re blended of 
three of the world’s best and most expensive mild tobaccos 
.. + Today, try CIGAR-ETTES. You’ll mark the date with 


a red ring on your calendar. 







All Tobacco 
... No Paper 






% TRADE-MARK 





E. A. KLINE & CO., Makers, 





152 West 42nd a. New York 
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TEXACO 


GOLDEN 





LSA f/, 


MOTOR OIL 


- 4 
9 On Six 


me. |e 
million & 


‘‘Shoosh’’— that’s all you hear when 
you start the starter that starts the 
engine that runs your car — 

And all you care about it, too, 
maybe —till the first exasperating 
mysterious growl or snuffle or tump 
begins to suggest cost price less depre- 
ciation equals how much am I offered. 


Beautifully designed and 
painstakingly fitted parts in- 
side, under the hood—rings, 
pins, shafts, gears, rods—a 
whole complex colony of 
them, oscillating, pushing, 
turning, twisting, working, 
and every last one of them 
every fraction ofeverysecond 
depending ontheoil youbuy! 

Oil—which ought to flow 
in the cold, hold its body 
hot or cold, and keep the 
whole works sweet! 

And keep the noises out 
too. The right oil, clean, 
clear, golden Texaco Motor 
Oil, actually will do it— 
you'll be surprised ! 

The Texas Company 

17 Battery Place, New York City 


Texaco Petroleum Products 
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FULL BODY 


- 


IN ALL GRADES 




















Dorothy Gray's slender new Vanity Case ingeniously holds mirror, powder, 
rouge, lipstick, eyebrow brush and tweezers, Eye Shadow and Lashique. 





Dorothy Gray designs smart new containers of bluish-greenforher new com- 
pact rouge, her lipstick, and her excellent Lashique with its tiny brush. 


be gentle art of Dauder and Ange must be 
q entle and arttul 


and size of vour eves can be enhanced bv the subtle 


No one can analyse charm, for it is the lovely com- 
posite of perfect detail. 

Dorothy Gray has done much to help women achieve 
the fundamentals of beauty :—a finely textured glowing 
skin and a cleanly modeled contour. Miss Gray has also 
given thought to those details of make-up which gra- 
ciously accentuate your natural loveliness. 

The gay emphasis of lipstick makes your teeth seem 
whiter, your skin more delicately colored. The right 
shade of rouge counteracts the blanching effect of 
harsh lighting. An imperceptible film of powder 
gives a' satiny softness to your complexion, and 


frees it from unlovely shininess. The brilliance 








Telephone 
PLAZA 9977 


use of cosmetics. 


Miss Gray’s lipsticks come in three flattering shades; 
her powders are so blended that there is a shade for 
every complexion tone; her rouges, both compact and 
liquid, are lasting and natural. For the eyes she has 
made Lashique, in a charming little blue metal con- 
tainer for your handbag, Eye Shadow and Eyebrow Pen- 
cil in several shades .. . The Dorothy Gray Vanity Case 

holds lipstick, powder, rouge, Lashique and Eye 
Shadow, eyebrow brush and tiny tweezers in slim 


compactness. It is made in many lovely leathers, 


. a charming variety of colors and metal finishes. 
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